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<ngland, 
England ! thy land is fair without, 
But full of crime within; 
Oh, mighty is thy wondrous power, 
Yet mightier thy sin! 





Wo! wo! thy guilty land will be 


since, bein : 

ince then { A marvel of all time ! 

, the whole ‘hy cup of bitterness runs o'er, 

# unable to ‘Thou land of giant crime! 

medies, but , 6 

so f. Thy saintly wolves devour the flock, 

Sie cine And revel in the fold ; 

I weuldt Of body and soul make merchandize, 

ry y 

ht I find m Sell innocence for gold. 

u are at li} 

Fulton Pale, ghastly famine broods besile 
— Tie peasants’ cheerless hearth ; 

nayI—~6m Thy children perish in their want, 


Thou richest land of earth! 


Their bitter cry for bread, is met 
By fiercely flashing steel, 

And brothers tread their brothers down 
Beneath the armed heel. 


MIUM 


N! 


Thy men no longer stand erect, 


ear in ming 

actical expe They bend the servile knee, 

‘russes to er And crouch beneath their bondage stern, 
er to the fi Their bitter slavery ! 

red perso 

other T Thy women, shorn of loveliness, 


Robbed of their rightful place, 
No Have lost the pure and kindly heart— 
the Lost every modest grace. 
Thy tender babes are driven forth 
To unrequited toil, 
Crime revels unrebuked above, 
Riots beneath thy soil. 


Ho, ye within whose iron hand 
Is crushed the life of life, 
Look on the-fatal land, and see 
The earth with terror rife, 


; 3 “ How long, oh Lord, how long,” they cry, 
; be “ Wilt thou delay thy wrath ? 

e How long ere thou wilt rise and sweep 

: i The oppressor from thy path ?” 


Ho, ye on dreamy luxury’s lap 
In slumberous ease doth lie, 
Arouse ye from your fearful trance, 
An evil hour draws nigh. * 


Tis your neglected duty whence 

These frightful crimes arise,— 

ii Go trom the darkness up to heaven 
6 ¥. Those children’s wailing cries. 

ower. 


Tis your neglect,—the solemn trust 


indertaken God gave ye, hold it light ; 
brated Tru Up! rouse ye while it yet is day, 
apes ye There comes a deeper night, 


And thou from whose clear voice I learned 
‘ This tale of woe and sin, 

ind amie Still let thy clarion tones be heard 

» High o’er the world’s loud din; 
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Speak, speak, and by the hearts of men, 
Let the stern truth be heard, 

Till a dead soul shull spring to life 
With every burning word, 


Crinest Feats.—Several of the feats of skill and 
daring of the Chinese, are to the uninitiated truly aston- 
ishing. For instance—two men from Nankin, appear 
in the streets of Canton, the one places his back against 
astone wall or wood fence, the upper part of his person 
teing divested of clothing. His associate armed with 
tlarge knife, retires to a distance, say from one hun- 
dred to two hundred feet. Ata given signal, the knife 
sthrown with unerring aim, in the direction of the 
ietson opposite, to within a hair’s bteadth of his neck, 
immediately below his car. With such certainty of 
wecess is the blow aimed, and so great is the confidence 
posed by the one in the skill of the other, that not the 
tightest uneasiness is discernable in the features of him 
Whose life isa forfeit to the least deviation on the part 
of the practitioner. ‘This feat is again and again re- 
peated, and with similar success, only varying the di- 
rection of the knife to the opposite side of the neck of 
‘he exposed person, or to any other point of proximity 
to the living target, as the spectators may desire. 

























Navoteon’s Heant.—After the death of Napoleon, 
his heart was taken out by his English physician, to be 
embalmed, This physician laid the heart in a large sil- 
Ver dish, and poured cold water over it. He then placed 
aburning wax taper on each side of the dish, which 
Was in the middle of a table, and went to bed in the 
same room; but having, of course, become excited by 
his singular employment, he had no sound sleep.— 
While ly’ ing in a half dreaming state, he was complete- 
Yaroused by a flashing in the silver dish. A shadder 
bassed over him—he knew not what to-think of the sin- 
Sular occurrence, and remained perfectly still; but in a 
Moment more he heard a fall, and starting up discover- 
td the couse of his alarm or surprise. A monstrous rat 
tad drawn the heart from the dish to the floor, and was 
inthe very act of dragging it to his hole. In another 
Toment, chat heart, for which half the globe was too 
_ would have become the supper of a common 

t, 
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The Deformed. 


From a manuscript found in a Mad-House, 


BY EDWARD L,. BULWER. 


Iam the oldest son of a numerous family; noble in 
birth, and eminent in wealth. My brothers are a vigo- 
rous and comely race, my sisters are more beautiful than 
dreams. By what fatality was it that I alone was 
thrust into this glorious world distorted, and dwarf-like, 
and hideous—my limbs a mockery, my countenance a 
horror, myself a blackness on the surface of creation—a 
discord in the harmony of nature, a living misery, an 
animated curse, I am shut out from the aims and objects 
of my race; with the deepest sources of affection in my 
heart, | am doomed to find no living thing on which to 
pour them. Love! out upon the world—I am its very 
loathing and abhorrence: friendship turns from me in 
disgust; pity beholds me and withers to aversion.— 
Wheresoever I wander, I am encompassed with hatred 
as with an atmosphere. Whatever I attempt, { am in 
the impassable circl2 of a dreadful and accursed doom. 
Ambition—pleasure—philanthrophy—fame—-the com- 
mon blessings of social intercourse—are all as olher cir- 
cles, Which mine can touch but in one point, and that 
point is torture. Ihave krowledge to which the wis- 
dom of ordinary sages is as dust to gold; I have ener- 
gies to which relaxation is pain; I have benevolence 
which sheds itself in charity and love over a worm !— 
For what—merciful God !—for what are these blessings 
of nature or of learning? The instant I employ them, 
{ must enter among men: the moment I enter among 
men, my being blackens into agony. Laughter grins 
upon me—terror dogs my steps—I exist upon poisons, 
and my nourishment is scorn! 

At my birth the nurse refused me suck; my mother 
saw me and became delirious; my father ordered that I 
should be stifled as a monster. The physicians saved 
my life—accursed be they for the act! One woman— 
she was old and childless—took compassion on me ; she 
reared and fed me. I grew up—I asked for something 
to love; I loved every thing: the common eaith—the 
fresh grass—the lively insect—the household brute; from 
the dead stone I trod on, to the sublime countenance of 
man, made to behold the stars, and to scorn me; from 
the nobles; thing to the prettiest—the fairest to the foul- 
est—J loved them all! I knelt to my mother and be- 
sought her to love me—she shuddered. I fled to my 
father,—and he spurned me! The lowest minion of the 
human race, that had its limbs shapen and its counte- 
nance formed, refused to consort with me ; the very dog 
(Lonly dared to seek out one that seemed more ‘rugged 
and hideous than its fellows,) the very dog dreaded me» 
and slank away! I grew up lonely and wretched; I 
was like the reptile whose prison is the stone’s heart — 
immured in the eternal penthouse of a solitude to which 
the breath of fellowship never came; girded with a wall 
of barrenness, and flint, and doomed to vegetate and 
batton on my own suffocating and poisoned meditations. 
But while that was my Aeart’s dungeon, they could not 
take from the externad senses, the sweet face of the Uni- 
versal Nature; they could not bar me from commune 
with the voices of the mighty dead. 


Earth opened to me her marvels, and the volumes of 
the wise their stores. I read—I mused—1 cxamined—I! 
descended into the deep wells of truth—and mirrored in 
my soul the holiness of her divine beauty. The Past 
lay before like a scroll; the mysteries of this breathing 
world rose from the Present like clouds; even of the 
dark Future, experience shadowed forth something of a 
token and a sign , and over the wonders of the world 1 
hung the intoxicating and mingled spells of poesy and 
of knowledge. 

But I could not without a struggle live in a world of 
loye, and be the only thing doomed to hatred. “I will 
travel,” said I, ‘to other quarters of the globe. All 
earth’s tribes have not the proud stamp of angels and of 
gods, and among its infinite variety 1 may find a being 
who will not sicken at myself.” I took leave of the only 
one who had not loathed me—the woman who had giv- 
en me food, and reared me up to life. She had now be- 
come imbecile, and doating, and blind; so she did not 
disdain to lay her hand upon my distorted head, and to 
bless me. ‘ But better,” she said, even as she blessed 
me, and in despite of her dotage—“ better that you had 
perished in the womb?” And I laughed with a loud 
laugh when I beard her, and rushed from the house. 


One evening, in my wanderings, as I issued from a 
wood, I came abruptly upon the house of a village priest, 
Around it from a thick and lofty fence of shrubs which 
the twilight of summer bathed in ‘lew, the honeysuckle 
and the sweetbrier, and the wild rose sent forth those 
gifts of fragrance and delight which were not denied 
eventome. AsI walked slowly behind the hedge, I 
heard voices on the opposite side; they were the voices 
of women, and I paused to listen. They spoke of love 
and of the qualities which should create it. 

“ No,” said one, and the words, couched in a tone of 
music thrilled to my heart, “no, it is not beauty which 
| require in a lover ; it is the mind which can command 
others, and the passion which would bow that mind un- 
tome. lask for genius aud affection. I ask for noth- 
ing else.” 

“ Bat,” said the other voice, “ you could not love a 
monster in person, even if he were a miracle of intellect 
and of love.” 

“I could,” answered the first speaker, fervently ; “if 
1 know my own heart, I could. You remember the fa- 
ble of the girl whom the monster loved! I could have 
leved that monster.” 

And with these words they passed from my hearing ; 
but I stole round, and through a small crevice in the 
fence, behind the face and form of the speaker, whose 
words had opened, as it were, a glimpse of heaven to 


my heart, Her eyes were soft and deep, her heie, part 
ing from her girlish and smooth brow, was of the huc 
of gold—her aspect was pensive and melancholy—and 
over the delicate end transparent paleness of her cheek, 
hung the wanness, but also the eloquence, of thought.— 
To other eyes she might not have been beautiful—to 
mine, her face was as an angel’s, Oh! lovelier far than 
the victims of the Carian, or the shapes that floated be- 
fore the eyes of the daughters of Delos, is the counte- 
nance of one that bringeth to the dark breast the first 
glimmerings of hope! From that hour my resolution 
was taken ; I concealed myself in the wood that border- 
ed her house ; I made my home with the wild fox in the 
cavern and the shade; the daylight passed in dreams 
and passionate delirium—ard at evening I wandered 
forth to watch afar off her footsteps; or creep through 
the copse, unseen, to listen to her voice; or through the 
long and lone night, to lie beneath the shadow of her 
house, and fix my soul, watchful as a star, upon the 
windows of the chamber where she slept. I strewed 
her walks with the leaves of poetry, and at midnight I 
made tlie air audible with the breath of music. In my 
writings and my songs, whatever in the smooth accents 
of praise, or the burning language of passion, or the 
liquid melodies of verse, could awaken her fancy to ex- 
cite her interest, I attempted, Curses on the attempt !— 
May the hand wither! may the brain burn! may the 
heart shrivel, and parch like a leaf that a flame devours, 
from which the cravings of my ghastly and unnatural 
love found a channel or an aid! I told her in my verses, 
ir. my letters, that I had overheard her confession. 


I told her that I was more hideous than the demons 
which the imagination of a Northern savage had ever 
bodied forth ; | told her that I was a thing which the 
daylight loathed to look upon; but I told her, also, that 
I adored her: and I breathed both my story and my 
love in the numbers of song, and sung them to the silver 
chords of my lute, with a voice which belied my form, 
and was not out of harmony with nature, She answer- 
ed me, and her answer filled the air, that had hitherto 
been a breathing torture, with enchantment and rapture- 
She repeated, that beauty was as nothing in her estima- 
tion—that to her all loveliness was inthe soul. She 
told me that one who wrote as I wrote—who felt as | 
felt—could not be loathsome in her eyes. She told me 
that she could love me, be my form even more monstrous 
than I had portrayed it. Fool! miserable fool that I was 
to believe her! So, then, shrouded among the trees, and 
wrapped from head to foot in a mantle, and safe in the 
oath by which (had bound her not to seek to penctrate 
my secret, or to behold my form before the hour t my- 
self should appoint arrived—1 held communion with 
her in the deep nights of summer, and beneath the un- 
conscious stars; and while 1 unrolled to her earnest 
spirit the marvels of theanystic world, and the glories 
of wisdom, 1 mingled with my instruction the pathos 
and the passion of love ! 

“ Go,” said she, one night, as we conferred together 
and through the matted trees 1 saw—though she beheld 
me not—that her cheek blushed as she spoke; “ Go, and 
win from others the wonder that you have won from 
me. Go, pour forth your knowledge to the crowd; go, 
gain the glory of fame—the glory which makes man 
immortal—and then come back and claim me,—1! will 
be yours!” 

“Swear it!” cried 1. 

“1 swear!” she said ; and as she spoke the moonlight 
streamed upon her face, flushed as it was with the ardor 
of the moment and the strangeness of the scene ; her 
eye burned with a steady and deep fire—her lip was 
firm—and her figure, round which the light fell like the 
glory of a halo, seemed indistinct and swelling, as it 
were, with the determinate energy of the soul. 1 gazed, 
and my heart leaped within me; I answered not, but 1 
stole silently away: for months she heard of me no 
more. 

1 fled to a lonely and far spot—1 surrounded myself 
once more with books. 1 explored once more the arca- 
na of science ; 1 ransacked once more the starry regions 
of poetry; and then upon the mute page 1 poured the 
thoughts and the treasures which 1 had stored within 
me! 1 sent the product, without a name, upon the world. 
The world received it ; approved it ; and it became fame, 
Philosophers bowed in wonder before my discoveries ; 
the pale student in cell and cloister pored over the mines 
of learning which 1 had dragged into day ; the maidens 
in their bowers blushed and sighed, as they drank in the 
burning pathos of my verse. The old and the young— 
all sects and all countries, united in applause and en- 
thusiasm for the unknown being who held, as they aver- 
red, the Genii of wisdom and Spirits of verse in mighty 
and wizard spells, which few had ever won, and none 
had ever blended before. 


1 returned to her—1 sought a meeting under the same 
mystery and conditions as of old—1 proved myself that 
unknown whose fame filled all ears and occupied all 
tongues. Her heart had forboded it already! 1 claimed 
my reward! And in the depth and deadness of night, 
when not a star crept through the curtain of cloud and 
gloom—when not a gleam struggled against the black- 
ness—not a breath stirred the heavy torpor around us— 
that reward was yielded. The dense woods and the 
eternal hills were the sole witnesses of our bridal ; and, 
girt with darkness as with a robe, she leaned upon my 
bosom, and shuddered not at the place of her repose ! 

Thus only we met—but for months we did meet, and 
1 was blessed, At. last the fruit of our ominous love 
could no longer be concealed. It became necessary, 
either that 1 should fly with her, or wed her with the 
rights and ceremonies of man—as 1 had done amid the 
more sacred solemnities of nature. In either cease the 
disclosure was imperious and unavoidable. 1 took, 
therefore, what gratitude ordained. Beguiled by her 





assurances, touched by her trust and tenderness; mad- 


dened by her tears duped by my own heart, | agreed to 
meet her, and for the first time openly reveal myself at 
the foot of the altar. 

The appointed day came. At our mutual wish, only 
two witnesses were present, beside the priest and the 
aged and broken-hearted father, who consented solely to 
our singular marriage, because mystery was less terri- 
ble to him than disgrace, Ske had prepared them to see 
a distorted and fearful abortion—but—ha! ha! ha!—she 
had not prepared them th see me! lLentered, All eyes, 
but hers, were turned towards me—a unanimous cry 
was uttered. The priests involuntarily closed the book, 
and muttered the exorcism for a fiend ; the father covered 
his face with his hands, and sunk upon the ground ; the 
other witnesses—ha! ha! ha! (it was rare mirth, ) rush- 
ed screaming from the chapel. lt was twilight—the 
lights burned dim and faint. 1 approached my bride, 
who, trembling and weeping beneath her long veil, had 
not dared to look at me. ‘“ Behold me,” said 1, “my 
bride, my beloved, behold your husband!” 1 raised her 
veil; she saw my countenance glare full upon her—ut- 
tered one shriek, and fell senseless on the floor. 

lraised her not—1 stirred not—1 spoke not. 1 saw 
my doom was fixed, my curse complete, and my heart 
lay mute, and cold, and dead within me, like a stone !— 
Others entered; they bore away the bride. By little 
and little the crowd assembled, to gaze upon the monster 
in mingled derision and dread; ¢hen 1 recollected my- 
self and arose. 1 scattered them in terror before me, 
and uttering a single and piercing cry, 1 rushed forth, 
and hid myself in the wood, 


But at night, at the hour in which 1 had been accus- 
tomed to meet her, I stole forth again. 1 approached the 
house, ! climbed the wall, 1 entered the window; 1 was 
in her chamber, All! was still and solitary; 1 saw not 
a living creature there, but the lights burned bright and 
clear. 1 drew near to the bed. 1 beheld a figure stretch- 
ed upon it; a taper at the head, anda taper ut the feet— 
there was plenty of light for me to see my bride. She 
was acorpse! 1 did not speak, nor faint, nor groan— 
but laughed aloud. Verily, it is a glorious mirth, to be- 
hold the thing one loves, stiff and white, and shrunken, 
and food for the red; playfal creepin ve ! 1 raised 
my eyes, and’saw poe at able'n near , something 
covered with a black cloth. 1 lifted the ok and be- 
held—ha ! ha! ha!—by the foul fiend, a dead, but pain- 
ful likeness of myself!—a little infant monster! The 
ghastly mouth, and laidley features, and the delicate 
green, corpeetlike hue, and the black shaggy hair, and 
the horrible limbs, and the unnatural shape; there—ha |! 
ha !—there they were—my wife and child! 1 took them 
both in my arms; 1 hurried from the house; 1 carried 
them into the wood. 1 concealed them in a cavern; 1 
watched over them, aud lay beside them—ha! ha! ha! 
it was a jovial time that, at that old cavern! 

And so, when they were all gone but the bones, | 
buried them quietly, and took my way to my home. My 
father was dead, and my brothers hoped that 1 was 
dead also. But 1 turned them out of the house, and took 
possession of the titles and the wealth, and then L went 
to see the doating old woman who had nursed me; and 
they showed me where she slept—a little green mound 
in the church-yard ; and 1 wept—oh, so bitterly ! 1 nev- 
er shed a tear for my wife—or--ha! ha! ha! for my 
beautiful child! 

And so 1 lived happily enough for a short time; but at 
last they discovered that | was the unknown philoso- 
pher—the divine poet whom the world rung of. And 
the crowd came—and the mob beset me—and my rooms 
were filled with eyes—large staring eyes, all surveying 
me from head to foot--and peals of laughter and shrieks 
wandered about the air, like disembodied and damned 
spirits—and 1 never was alone sora} 





PreJUDICE. Of prejudice it has been truly said, that 
it has the singular ability of accommodating itself to all 
the possible varieties of the human mind. Some pas- 
sions and vices are but thinly scattered among mankind, 
aud find only here and there a fitness of reception; but 
prejudice, like the spider, makes every where its home,— 
It has neither taste nor choice of place, but all that it re- 
quires is room. There is scarcely a situation, except 
fire and water, in which a spider will not live. So let 
the mind be as naked as the walls of an empty and for- 
saken tenement, gloomy as a dungeon, or ornamented 
with the richest abilities of thinking ; let it be hot, cold, 
dark or light, lonely or inhabited, still prejudice, if un- 
disturbed, will fill it with cobwebs, and live like the spi- 
der, where there seems nothing to live on, If the one 
prepares her food by poisoning isto her palate and her 
use, the other does the same; and, as several of our pas- 
sions are strongly characterized by the animal world, 
prejudice may be denominated the spider of the mind.— 
Montague’s Thougets. 





It is said that out west they fight with clubs as big as 
a dog’s body. Some throw stones as large as a quart 
of milk. One chap out in that region laughs so loud 
that it loosens his teeth, and on one occasion shook one 
of his ears off. As for the girls, they are amazing sweet. 
A man travelling thiough that region, on horseback, de- 
clares that the galescame to him so laden with tragrance 
that he thought he was near a garden of roses. He dis- 
covered it was only a bevy of girls going through the 
woods, 


A mean man is the detestation of everybody—even of 
mean men themselves. A man—one worthy of the 
name—should be of a high, generous, noble spirit, into 
which nothing narrow or mean could enter. He should 
have a big heart, and a bold one, ready to do good and 
brave deeds, and the soul of honor and lofty chivalry. 
There is no manhood in selfishness, no generous feeling 
in a sordid disposition. A frank, free, bold heart, alone 
becomes your true man. 








The French in — 

We insert the following extract from a friend’s letter, 
as a slight sketch of some portion of the life of French 
officers in the army of Algiers, and an indication of hu- 
man powers now employed in the destruction of the race. 
When shall high qualities, such as those of the charac- 
ter here described, be employed in their legitimate 
sphere? Jt is to be observed, however, that war is not 
the only means of their perversion. Civilization has 
more than one way of abusing what is best in human 
man nature, and many who shudder with a holy horror 
at the trade of a soldier, do not scruple to engage in em- 
ployments which in themselves are quite as much op- 
posed to a true order of things: 

“ During the last general insurrection of the Arabs in 
Oran, the western province of Algiers, General Cavaig- 
nac, my old Colonel (not old in years, he is only forty- 
three) fought some magnificent battles against terrible 
odds. He has not yet had a wound, but I fear he'll get 
himself killed there some of these days. Old major Per- 
ragai, another of us six at the colonel’s table (of two can- 
teens without a table cloth), and who used to lie with us 
before the camp fire in front of the tent after dinner, 
smoking and chatting, with the army spread out before 
u3, the soldiers grouped around the fires, the horses 
neighing, and the bugles blowing, has been killed. He 
was one of Napoleon’s old guard, and a braver man 
never handled sword. When a lieutenant, his company 
was standing exposed to a shower of grenades, when 
one fell at his feet; he pulled out a cigar and stooped 
down to light it at the fuse ; it exploded, andevery body 
thought Perragai was blown to atoms; but when the 
smoke cleared away, they saw him standing with fold- 
ed arms, smoking as quietly as though he were in his 
tent, Another time they were storming the redoubt, 
which was very bravely defended; at last Perragai 
seized a standard, wrapped it round his body, rushed 
forword, climbed the redoubt, and stood on the top, wav- 
ing his colors, a mark for every bullet of the enemy, till 
his men, maddened by the sight, rushed furiously after 
him, threw themselves like tigers on the enemy, drove 
them back, routed them completely, and took the place. 
Pesragai, however; had received & ball in his breast on 
first. getting up, which laid him up awhile after the ex- 
citement was over. If the colonel had said the word, 
Perragai wotld have stood as a mark for all the Arabs 
in Algiers at thirty paces; I don’t think he had any 
idea they could possibly manage to kill him. The col- 
onel and I used to laugh at him on the razzias, as he 
cantered about with a pistol in one hand and sword in 
in the other, trying to catch a stray Arab or two, while 
the rest of us either galloped straight on behind the col- 
onel, or sat quietly under the fire without drawing our 
swords, in imitation of him. And now the poor fellow 
has gone, may God have mercy on him!” 





Wan.—I have been as enthusiastic and joyful as any 
one after a victory, but I confess that even the sight of 
a field of battle has not only struck me with horror, but 
even turned me sick, and now that I am advanced in 
life, I cannot understand any more than 1 could at fit- 
teen years, how beings who call themselves reasonable, 
and who have so much foresight, can employ this short 
existence, not in loving and aiding each other, and pas- 
sing through it as gently as possible, but, on the contra- 
ry, in endeavoring to destroy each other, as if Time did 
not do this himself with sufficient rapidity. What 1 
thought at fifteen 1 still think. War, which society 
draws upon itself, is but an organized barbarism, and 
an inheritance ef the savage state, however disguised or 
_ ornamented.—Louts Bonaparte. 





We have never met with anything in poetry more 
beautiful and true, than the following eight lines from 
the Italian of Metastasio, They are an incarnation of 
those truths which from year to year present themselves 
mere forcibly to the mind, as experience and observation 
increase, by extended intercourse with the world and 
our fellow beings, from the highest to the lowest class : 
If ev'ry one’s internal care 

Were written on his brow, 

How many would our pity share, 

Who raise our envy now! 





The fatal secret, when reveal’d, 
Or ev’ry aching breast, 

Would prove that only while conceal’d, 
Their lot appears the best. 





A Conscientious Lawyer. ~The l late Mr. Roger Sher- 

man, one of the most eminent lawyers that Connecticut 
has ever seen, states his principles as to litigation in 
these words :—“ I have ever considered it as one of the 
first moral duties ofa lawyer, and have always adopted 
in my own practice, never to encourage a groundless suit 
or a groundless defence; and to dissuade a client from 
attempting either of them in compliance with his ani- 
mesit‘es, or with the honest prepossessions of his judg- 
ment; and I ever deemed it a duty, in a doubtful case, 
tu point to every difficulty, and so far as | could, dis- 
courage unreasonable anticipations of success.” When 
will the time come for such to be the usual practice of 
lawyers? 





Knuowledge of books in recluse men, is like that sort 
of lantern, which hides him who carries it, and serves 
only to pass through seeret and gloomy prths of his 
own; but in the possession of a man of business, it is 
as atorch in the hand of one who is willing and able to 
show those who are bewildered, the way which leads to 
prosperity and welfare—-Spectator. 

A Stight solution of gum arabic, introduced into the 
eye, is Said to be an excellent means of removing any 
dust, of other substance that may get into thas delicate 
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THE SUBTERRANEAN. 


<y'Traose who desire to have this paper left at their 
residence, will leave their names at the publication office, 
22 Ann Street. By so doing, they will be served reg- 
ularly, and at an early hour. 

The Subverranean will be furnished regularly to sub- 
scribers at the rate of one dollar and fifty cents per an- 
num. Subscriptions taken for any length of time, and 
papers will be regularly mailed to any part of the coun- 
try on payment of the subscription in advance. Single 
copies 5 cents —payable to the carriers on delivery. 





All letters and communications relating to the edito- 
rial department of the Subterranean, must be post-paid 
and addressed to Mike Watsu. Those relating to the 
business department, to L. N. Carr. 





Advertisements inserted on the most reasonableterms. 





Xdr All Advertisements inserted in the Subterranean 
are considered due after the first publication. 
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Independent in every thang—Newiral in nothing. 
MIKE WALSH, Editer. 
Saturday, June 6, 1846. 


























To Corresronpents.— All communications for this 
paper must be well written and post paid. Uf not well 
written, they cannot be inserted; and if not post paid, 
they will not be taken from the post office. 











X% The Baltimore communication of ‘‘ A Democrat, 
and no Office Hunter,” wil appear pext week. 


The Anti-Rent Question. 

If the anti-renters will but determine to keep up their 
organization distinct until the gross and glaring evils 
under which they have so long suffered with an almost 
culpable patience are entirely redressed, they must suc- 
ceed; Nothing short of this will effeet anything tangi- 
ble or satisfactory for them. Professional politicians 
never have done, and never will do, anything for the 
cause of justice and humanity, until choked into it. De- 
praved, mercenary and hypocritical to a degree deemed 
too deep, by persons unacquainted with their true char- 
acter, for the reach of human debasement, they neither 
know or recognize any motive for action beyond self 
interest and fear. As yet the anti-renters have accom- 
plished comparatively nothing. The immenss outlays 
which they have made in their endeavors to obtain even 
partial justice, have scarcely agitated the subject enough 
to bring it to the understandings of one out of every 
thousand of the voters of the State. This it was that 
prevented the servile, calculating sycophants who sat in 
our Legislature during its last , from respecting 
their memorials and redressing their deep grievances.— 
Enough, however, has been done to sct politicians to 
thinking, and I am proud te say that in this, asin every 
other good work of the present day, I have acted a most 
prominent part. 

For a long time I fought their battles inthis city with- 
out the slightest aid or countenance, save what I receiv- 
ed from a few of my most devoted personal friends, and 
that while assuiled on all sides in the most violent and 
vindictive manner. As in many other cases, those who 
were loudest and most vindictive in their denunciations 
against me a few years ago, and who even weut so far 
as to declare my remarks on the anti-rent question “ trea- 
sonable against the State, and destructive of the peace 
and even existence of civilized society,” now speak with 
a mock sincerity of the difficultie hich have sprung 
from the disgracetul robberies yearly perpetrated by a 
few feudal nabobs upon the honest industry of thou- 
sands ofthe most worthy farmers in this State, as “ an 
unavoidable state of things much to be regretted.” All 
this conclusively proves that politicians already realize 
in the holy cause of the anti-rent agitation, the elements 
ofa giant power which, if properly concentrated and 
directed, must shake this State to its very centre, and 
everwhelm all the mercenary minions of fraud and feu- 
dalism, who would fain cppose it, with deserved de- 
struction. 

This power—the confident predictions of the enemies 
of political progress to the contrary notwithstanding— 
is destined to speedily develope and perfect itself, until 
it is seen moving on in might and majesty, and with 
steady and resistless energy, to the fulfilment of its just 
and glorious destiny—an entire emancipation of the ten- 
antry from the paralyzing power and plundering extor- 
tions of idle nabobs, whese only right to tyranize over 
mes, and steal a portion of the proceeds of their honest 
industry, consists in the lamentable fact that their worth- 

less ancestors have been permitted to commit the same un- 
holy outrages with impunity. It is highly important 
that all true men connected with this most impor- 
tant movement, should look with a strict and jealous 
eye upon the wily and treacherous intermeddling of 
mere politicians, who, as it advances in strength and in- 
fluence, will endeavor to slyly it.sinuate themselves un- 
der the specious plea of friendship. Remember there is 
danger in their deceitful smiles, contamination in their 
polluted touch, and that like the poisonous Upas, they 
wither and destroy everything bright and beautiful over 
which they extend their deadly sway. 

Owing to the distinct organization [kept up ‘by the 
anti-renters, the subject of their wrongs was brought 
before the Legislature during its recent session, but un- 
fortunately for them and the cause of human rights, there 
was no man in that body possessing the ability, hones- 
ty and moral courage to do justice to its merits, the very 
natural consequence of which was, that after a great deal 
of miserable and drivelling evasion, two bills passed 
both branches of the Legislature, one an act abolishing 
distress for rent, and another subjecting the reserved in- 
terest, or rents of the Monorial landlords, to taxation. 

What a mighty concession to the just demands of the 
plundered tenantry! A monument ought surely to be 
erected, after death, in gratitude for the magnanimous 
favor, to the memory of each one of the human benefac- 
tors who voted in the affirmative. What, pray, is 
“ abolishing distress for rent.” but an idle affirmation 
of what our State Constitution already guarantied to 
the humblest citizen, by declaring that “ no person shal” ‘ 
be deprived of life, liberty or property, without a trial by 
jury , abd 

Too well am I aware that this provision of that in- 
strument, which every empty, boasting demagogue im- 
piously affects to hold in such sacred veneration, has 
long been a dead letter, not only in the case of landlord 
and tenant, but wherever the rights of the unfortunate 
and outraged poor, or the grasping avarice of the idle 
rich are concerned; yet I would ask, if they were actuat- 
ed, in passing this act, not from fear, but a love of jus- 
tice and regard for the sanetity of the Constitution, why 
they did not at the same time sweep the infamous va- 








grant law, and all the similar enactments which are in 
direct violation of its plainest provisions, from the sta- 
tute book? Let them answer this ! 

The other healing plaster which these political quacks 
put upon the wounded question, does not even delude 
the tenantry with the semblance of redress, but simply 
places the Manorial landlords on an equal footing with 
the rest of the blood-sucking aristocracy of the State, by 
subjecting their reserved interest, or rents, to taxation, 
the same as mortgages, or other property rights, and 
yet this is what a servile, hireling party press would 
magnify into a satisfactory conciliation. 

If anything were wanting to give the producers ot 
this State and this country a clear appreciation of the 
complete supremacy which has been exercised by this 
most vile and atrocious feudalism over not only its ten- 
antry, but the whole people, it is turnished by the fact 
that up to the passage of this act, these Manor landlords 
have beer suffered to annually steal countless thousands 
from the sweat and toil of the honest yeomanry of whole 
counties, without paying a sixpence into the treasury of 
the State, upon which they repeatedly had the monstrous 
audacity to call for the servile legions which were sent, 
by our democratic Governor, at an enormous expense, 
tu sustain them in their legalized robbery. 

The refusal of the Legislature to pass a law compel- 
ling these self-constituted landlords to prove the validity 
of their titles before they could collect any more rent, 
was one of the most unblushing acts of unrelieved ras- 
cality ever exhibited within the halls of that capitol, so 
renowned for the corruptions practised by the evanescent 
honorables who annually sit to deliberate within its 
walls, Everything short of this is a gross insult to the 
grievously injured memorialists. No partial clipping 
of the branches of this Upas feudalism can stay the tor- 
nado which is now gathering in rapid and fearful fury 
around it: No! nothing short of its entire uprooting and 
final annihilation, can or shall still the mighty tempest 
of indignant vengeance which its countless acts of fraud 
and violence have summoned to its destruction. 

When the troops were marshalled in the Park at the 
call ef the then Governor, during the first Heidelberg 
war panic, I predicted in my remarks to them and the 
poor spectators present, all that has since transpired, as 
well as the glorious finale which is yet to come, and al- 
though it had the effect of rousing my listeners to hiss 
and hoot the featnered fire eaters in chagrin from the 
ground, my sentiments on the occasion were denounced 
by the politicians in Tammany Hall and vicinity as 
the “ wicked raving of a reckless and extremely danger- 
ous boy.” On that day I had none to back me but a few 
lads like myself, with whom I had played and associated 
from childhood, and in whose estimation I was perfectly 
immaculate. One of them was here to see me the other 
day, who has a far more minute recollection of the pro- 
minent acts of my public career than I have myself, and 
it was his recapitulation of my acts and conduct on that 
day, that again directed my mind to the important sub- 
ject, and led to the penning ef this article. 

The more recent troubles, the consequences which led 
to them, and the results which have already followed, 
were fully and distinctly foreshadowed by me in my 
public addresses to the working classes in Lowell, and 
elsewhere, during the fall of 1844, and now, as then, | 
reassert my unalterable determination to do all in my 
power to render the manor lands as free as heaven’s 
dews and air to the industrious tenantry who occupy 
and cultivate them. No sacrifice will ever be deemed 
too great by me in either preserving or regaining hu- 
man rights from the plundering encroachments of idle 
and heartless usurpers, and indeed I would gladly risk 
even life in an effort to establish the righteous, heaven- 
ordained supremacy of the whole human race. My 
doctrine is, and ever has been, that it is not only the 
right, but the solemn duty of every man to obtain his 
natural rights, or the natural rights of his fellow crea- 
tures, by any and every means within his reach. It 
was on account of my well known sentiments on this 
and other similar questions that the hunkers of Tam- 
many Hall used such gigantic efforts, expended such 
immense sums, and resorted to such despicable rascali- 
ty to keep me out of the legislature. Would J but have 
consented to submit to a little of the dictation which 
they so liberally exercise over the creatures which they 
regularly drill for such positions, I would be now in 
Congress, and the idol of the very men who have long 
sought, but in vain, to destroy me. 

But whatever my fate personaly may be, is te mea 
matter of far less consequence than the great mass of 
those who only know me from hearsay can possibly 
suppose, the more especially when I have the satisfac- 
tion of knowing that my principles must eventually tri- 
umph over all the corrupt despots and insatiable knaves 
who look forward to that glorious event as the death- 
knell of all their base-born hopes. 

Again then, I say, let every man of nerve and truth- 
fulness among the anti-renters, persevere in the glorious 
work already so nobly commenced, and ere long they 
will be relieved from the oppressive exactions of their 
vile and mercenary task-masters. Agitate—agitate un- 
til your fellow toilers throughout the State are made 
thoroughly acquainted with the true nature of the 


wrongs under which you have so long suffered, and all 
the ill-gotten gold which these plundering tyrauts have 
stolen, under cover ef law, from your sweat and toil, 
cannot long withhold from you the rights which you 
demand, and to which you are justly entitled by God’s 
law as written on the face of creation, 





My Brooktyn Corresronpant has fought manfully 
against the gross abuses practiced by the wretched de- 
magogues of our sister city, upon the laboring poor, 
whom they systematically dupe and rob. His noble 
and philanthropic efforts I rejvice to say have already 
been of incalculable benefit to the honest but hitherto 
much deluded working classes, hundreds of whom now 
stand aghast with shame, horror, amazement and indig- 
nation, while contemplating in their naked deformity, 
the hideous, soulless images of clay, to whom they have 
been so long paying their blind homage. The able 
communications of my fearless and untiring correspon- 
dent, while they have actually revolutionized Brooklyn, 
have becn read with deep interest by thousands of read- 
ers in this city, and in fact throughout the country, and 
should not be overlooked by any lover of truth and jus- 
tice, or detester of hypocritical villainy. The murder- 
ers and brothel rowdies, who have held official stations 
in which they have been guilty of every species of des- 
potic rascality towards the poor, he has utterly annihi- 
lated, and every honest man in Brooklyn now looks up 
to him as the great protector of helplessness and terror 
of tyrants. 





Tne Sus.—The day is not far distant when every 
man and woman who possesses 4 full file of the Sub., 
will cling to it in pride, as their greatest treasure, and 
triumphantly exhibit it, as their certificate of devotion 
;* pure principles, 








Bombast of the present War Rumors. 
It does not of necessity follow that because we happen to 
be embroiled in a little temporary quarrel with an undis- 
ciplined, effeminate and comparatively powerless people, 
whom we ean at any time annihilate ina few months at 
pleasure, that we must stand quietly by while a count- 
less number of Jack-o’-the-lantern war yarns are almost 
hourly purposely gotten up by a cowardly and unprin- 
cipled set of knaves, whose sole object is to gorge them- 
selves to satiety on the public treasury, and who are now 
rendering us, as a nation, a laughing stock in the eyes 
of the world. I was the first, and as yet I believe lam 
the only prominent man to advocate an extension of our 
form of government over this whole continent first, and 
then over the whole habitable globe as speedily as our 
means will admit. Iam in favor of overthrowing tyr- 
anny and destroying tyrants by foree when it cannot 
be speedily done by persuasion. Despctic governments 
have in all ages concentrated their power when necessa- 
ry to effect the destruction of any liberal and progressive 
movement among the people of a neighboring nation, as 
is clearly and amply demonstrated in the overthrow of 
the French Republic, and this alone makes it the imper- 
ative duty of a democratic people to extend the bles- 
sings, or, more correctly speaking, the rights, they en- 
joy, at every necessary sacrifice, to the whole human 
family. In prosecuting this great and glorious work, 
however, I neither deem it necessary, advisable or con- 
sistent that mole-hills should be ridiculously magnified 
into mountains for the purpose of blinding and intoxi- 
cating the people with mock enthusiasm for imaginary 
exploits, so that the farce of the Florida war may be re- 
enacted with all its gigantic frauds and accompanying 
evils. No! no! we can easily overrun Mexico, and, if 
necessary, march even to Cape Horn; but in so doing 
there is no need of our permitting a greedy horde of un- 
principled political hacks and party favorites to steul 
millions upon millions of dollars from us, through the 
fraudulent means of uncalled for fat contracts, There 
is no need of saddling a new swarm of commissioned 
coxcomb drones upon the indastry of ourselves and chil- 
dred, who will be called upon to perform no duty during 
perhaps the balance of their lives, beyond that of play- 
ing the petty despot over poorer, better and honester 
men. 

While determined to defend the rights and honor of 
our country inviolate, whenever, wherever, and no mat- 
ter by whom, threatened, we must bear in mind that we 
are but violating both when we submit in silence to 
those flagrant abuses and vile impositions. 

It was with the hope of causing immense and unne- 
cessary outlays to be made at our expense, so that the 
vanity and avarice of the most useless and depraved men 
amongst us might be gratified, that all these cock-and- 
bull stories were got up about the surrounding ani peril- 
ous s{tuation of General Taylor and his army—the bom- 
bardment and entire levilling of Metamoras, with the 
death of 700 of its defenders, and all the other false, bom- 
bastic and old granny yards, in the production of which 
the whole root beer affair has been so abundantly pro- 
lific. 

General Taylor was never in the slightest danger.— 
He should have been able, with the highly disciplined 
and brave torces at his command, to hold out the firmly 
fortified works inside of which he was encamped,against 
ten thousand of the best troops on earth, (instead of three 
or four thousand Mexican imbeciles,) until the arrival 
of reinforcements, and they had provisions enough to 
sustain them until aid was sent for and received from 
the remotest section of our country. 

What then could have been the object of all the silly 
and ronsensical rumors with which the whole country 
was at the time inundated, unless it was, as [ have sta- 
ted, for the infamous purpose of robbing the people to 
aggrandize and pamper a horde of lazy, greedy, upstart 
party favorites—the disconsolate and grumbling surplus 
which remained after every civil office and mysterious 
sinecure in the gift of the goverument had been exhaust- 
ed on more fortunate loafers? What else could have 
been the object of the Falstaff announcement that Meta- 
moras was battered to a heap of rubbage, the monota- 
nous desolation of which was relighed only by the man- 
gled corpses of more than 700 of its vanquished defend- 
érs, when the subsequent truth left almost every house 
standing in its previous position and condition, and re- 
duced the 700 said to have been slain, to three cead sol- 
diers—“ a sergeant and lwo privates?” 

If this miserable gasconade which took place at the 
time throughout the whole country in relation to this 
imaginary exploit, as also about the 1200 subsequently 
said to have been killed in Taylor’s engagement with 
the enemy, but which he after (in his official report) did 
not even venture to estimate at more than 200, is not suf- 
ficient to open the eyes of the people on the subject, and 
to obtain for us throughout the world a pretty extensive 
reputation for gullability and love for the marvelous, | 
should like to know what is. Indeed, a friend of mine, 
(Charles Calder, of R. 1.) who was one of the last to 
leave Acate Hill in 1842, and who is now under Tay- 
lor’s command, assures me, in the conclusion of a letter 
from the camp, that 1 “can form no idea of the surprise 
and merriment created amongst us by the reading of 
some New Orleans papers, containing highly exagger- 
ated accounts of some little affairs which have taken 
place, and others of exploits which were entirely imagi- 
nary, and the letters announcing which are pretty well 
understeod here to have been written by those who fig- 
urs as the Aeroes. But I need not tell you about these 
fellows, as no man on carth understands them bet- 
ter than you so. You have many ardent admirers and 
sincere disciples among the best and bravest min here— 
we often talk about you, while laughing in our tents, 
a la Chepachet, (you recollect, Mike?) and all express 
a hearty wish that you were amongst us. We expect 
to have some real fighting before we enter the capital of 
Mexico, and as the compaign for that purpose will not, 
it is expected amongst us, open regularly until next fall, 
I hope to have the pl re, in with hundreds 
of your sincere friends, of shaking your honest hand in 
the beautiful town of Monterey, (about one hundred 
miles from Metamoras,) where it is reported we are to 
take up our quarters for the summer, Do come, if you 
can by any possible means, and I will insure you as 
hearty a welcome as ever a good and true man received.” 

I would have been with you long ago, Charley, if it 
was not for one thing—namely + being confined in a 
substantial little cell about as large as a fat man’s grave, 
which firmly fortified position was assigned me by a 

acked jury and bribed court for protesting against the 
cate Capt‘ somed’ onaped eta 

» or 

puddle, who an Pres. Bar for saeendion every wa. 
ingman and other porson whose poverty and misfortune 
has thrown them in his tyraunical and avaricious 
clutches, and by which infamous means, and trading 
with prostitutes, he has realized a princely fortune. As 
my time expires on the 3d of , 1 may be with 
you in time yet, old boy, 








Larry and John, or the mutual re- 
crimination of two drunken rich 
knaves. 

On Sunday afternoon I mesmer:sed Johnny Snoozer, 
and after carrying him through a series of preliminary 
experiments [ sent him in a splendid state of ciairvoy- 
anee into several places in the city, where I suspected, 
and not without good reason, as was demonstrated by 
the result, some villainous plans were concocting, and 
some ludicrous and disgusting scenes transpiring. Af- 
ter carryiug him, in mesmeric reality, into the company 
of various little gatherings in different sections of the 
city, who were carrying on their games in supposed 
great secrecy unconscious of being seen and heard by 
him, I conveyed him to a publie house on the road of 
very questionable character, which [ understood to be a 
crib of usual resort on Sunday afternoons for a number 
of swindling and besotted old debauchees. Here I ad- 
monished him to watch every thing he should see and 
hear with the closest and strictest scrutiny, and the fol- 
lowing is a condensed synopsis of what I elicited. 

Seeing Mr. Snoozer looking very contemptuous and 
indignant I enquired what he was looking at, to which 
he replied, ‘Two reg’lar rich old rummers—and the 
meanest, slipperiest, and most thievish looking pair o 
old bluchers I ever seed in my tife, at that.” 

“ Them, as sure as J live! and if it really is old Lar- 
ry and John {’ll now have a chance to see what they are 
about. What are they doing, Snoozer?” 

‘ Swilling in drink like two pigs, as fast as a good 
natured looking fat man, what’s purty well fetched, can 
call and pay for it.” 

“ Have'nt they paid for any round at all ?” 

“ You'd better believe not. Why, the fat man hss 
just dropped asleep after telling ’em so, and calling em 
a pair o’ damn suekers, but any one who would look at 
‘em could tell so without being told of it.” 

“ How is that? How do they look? Describe each 
of them, Johnny.” 

“ Well one of ’em is a reg’lar hang-dog looking thief, 
what looks as if he’d take any advantage in the world 
of a poor journeyman or lone widow—a fellow what 
would take the skin right off of a sick cripple if he could 
sell it for parchment. He has a face what would draw 
a shilling out of a man’s pocket as quick as a claw 
hammer would draw a tenpenny nail out of a soft pine 
board—faded, buttermilk eyes, and skin the color of a 
worn buckskin breeches; and the other is a red face’d 
old toper, whose hair has been bleached white before its 
time, by his villainy. They’ve both commenced quar- 
relling with each other now, and they’re a throwing up 
old sores.” 

“ They are,eh? Well, listen attentively, and tell me 
what they say.” 

In compliance with these instructions Mr. Snoozer 
gave a faithful account of all that transpired, whieh for 
the convenience and better understanding of the reader, 
I give in the following manner: 

DiaALoGue BETWEEN THE Two ToaPERs. 

John, who is the one described by Snoozer as the 
hang-dog louking fellow with faded eyes, “ Well, Lar- 
ry, any person who did’nt know you would take you, 
from your talk, to be an honest, influential nan that pays 
his debts and carries te fifth ward on his shoulders.” 

Larry.—‘ There aint much danger of your being ta- 
ken for cither the one or the other, as your thieving, 
hang-dog countenance is too plain an index to your vil- 
lainous character.” 

John,—“ Larry! you better not irritate me if yoa’ 
know when you are well off—do you understand that,’ 

Larry.—“ Irritate you? You be damned! Who are 
you to irritate, eh ?” 

John.—“ Til show you, if I hear much more of your 
gab, you old scoundrel. The people are beginning to 
understand you, and if they knew you as wellas 1 do, 
you would be drummed out of the 5th ward.” 

Larry —“ And if they knew you half as well as I do 
you would have been in the State prison or in hell long 
ago. You must be getting in your dotage when you 
think of scaring any one.” 

John—“ That’s just what I deserve for putting myself 
on a par with such an old vagabond as you are.” 

Larry.—( After emptying his drink,) “ Ha! ha! ha! 
Well, that aint bad. You putting yourself on a par.— 
Why, no decent man would be seen speaking to you if 
it was’nt for your large fortune, and see how you've 
made it, you swindling dog! [only associate with you 
out of charity to you, and safety to myself, for fear you 
would get tired of your loathesome life, and in the fren- 
zy of despair reveal the crimes into the commission of 
which you have seduced me to become an unwilling par- 
ty. 

John.—In great rage, “ Was it I seduced you into an 
outrage on humanity when you let your poor, unfortu- 
nate mother be carried in a poor house hearse to a pau- 
per’s grave in Potter's field, while you were wallowing 
in ill-gotten gold, and driving about the city like an 
eastern nabob in your own equipage—or in the one 
which you bought with the funds out of which you rob” 
bed the poor widows and orphans whose property was 
placed in your dishonest hands, I should have said—” 

Larry—In a most ungovernable rage, “‘ Here—here, 
you thieving, runaway tory scoundrel, if you talk to 
me in that way I'll split your ugly jaw with this mug.” 
(raising his empty pewter aloft.) 

John.—“ Oh! split hell! You look a gcod deal mo 
like splitting a poor lone widow's heart by swindling 
her out of her proper y, or like pouring the full of that 
mug two or three times down your greedy windpipe.— 
Who do you suppose is going to put up with your lip? 
What do you mean by the way in which I made my for- 
tune ?—=just explain yourself.” 

Larry—Panting, and sarcastically cool, “ What do 
I mean ?—I mean by oppressing and robbing every poor 
journeyman whose poverty left him at your devouring 
mercy—by swindling whenever an opportunity present- 
ed itself, all with whom you have had dealings; in sus- 
taining licentiousness, by letting out furniture to brothels 
in which you spent nine-tenths of your time, aml by 
keeping a secret contraband pawnbroker shop for the 
shaving and swindling of nescessiated and improvident 
prostitutes—that’s what I mean, you base-born knave. 
If you have packed juries and bribed district attornies, 
and courts as vile and despicable as yourself, with your 
stolen gold, you need’nt flatter yourself with the vain 
and silly hope that you, or any other runaway ruffian, 
who has left a starving wife and family in Europe be- 
hind him, is going to terrify me by your dunghill crow- 
ing. Remember that, Jack, and that brutality to the 
living is much worse than neglect towards the dead, 
even if what you said on that head be true.” 

Here a general row took place in which the indignant 
and heroic Mr. Snoozer took so active a part (as I learn- 
ed on waking him,) that he breathed heavy aud rapidly, 
and exhibited such other signs of excitement and dis- 
treas that I, (not knowing the cause of his agitation) 








immediately commenced throwing off the mesmeric fluid 
and succeeded by a few moments exertion in fully i, 
storing him to his accustomed$consciousness. 

As soon as he became sufficiently composed he gave 
a most graphic aecount of the fray, and, with the blood 
yet mantling his manly face, he expressed the deepes: 
fegret that he was not bodily present, to prevent a Separ. 
ation of the mutually criminated monsters, coupled with 
a devout hope that it ended fatally to both: The erg. 
ven cowardice of the scamps, however, places even the 
partial fulfilment of his righteous prayer entirely beyond 
the reach of possibility. I feel deeply interested in as. 
certaining the particulars of the manner in which the 
whole affair terminated, and will feel extremely gratefy} 
to any friend who will acquaint me with the true facts 
in the case. 





Froircess Cuariry.—'The bible society very mag. 
nanimously place a bible or two in every prison cell for 
the use of its inmates. What their object can be in so 
doing—if they possess the slightest claims to sanity—| 
confess myself utterly at a loss to comprehend, unless jt 
be to comfort them with the selfish eonsolation that the 
poor and unfortunate have been the dupes and victimg 
of hypocritical and relentless priests, demagogues and 
despots, from the time of the plundering patriarchs to the 
present hour, and to make a nominal exhibition of hay. 
ing made some ligitimate use of the immense sums which 
they filch under false pretences from the pockets of their 
credulous devotees. A few simple hearted and good in. 
tentioned men, however, may labor under the delusion 
that these bibles, if read, may be the means of bringing 
the prisoner toa knowledge of the “ justice, goodness 
and glory of God.” Let them undeceive themselves, 
and believe me when I tell them that—at least so far as 
this prison is concerne|—a paper of tobacco, a clean 
shirt, or a few shillings to meet their immediate expenses 
on first going out, would give them a far clearer idea of 
the goodness and justice of God, as also of the sincerity 
of those whu profess to believe so firmly in his love for 
mankind, than all the bibles that ever were printed. An 
overwhelming majority ot all incarcerated here, both 
now and during every month of its existence as an oc- 
cupied prison, are persons who stand even uncharged 
with any crime beyond the helplessness and poverty 
which a fraudulent deprivation of their natural rights, 
followed up by the legalized, systematic depredations of 
idle, heartless, grasping capitalists upon their labor, hay 
entailed upon them. 

It is an idle—nay, more—an insulting mockery, to 
preach to persons thus shamefully outraged, about the 
justice and goodness of God, if you tell them that that 
justice and goodness manifests itself in the present dis. 
Position of things on earth, In vain do men set up doc- 
trines as a guide for others, if they knock them down 
like ten pins by the falsifying force of their own practice, 
If religionists were not, as a body, a lying, drivelling, 
selfish set of knaves, they would not have the unblush- 
ing audacity to tell the very victims of their frauds and 
outrages to “do good for evil, love their enemies, and 
forgive trespass.” This is truly one of the “ost pleas- 
ing doctrines ever broached, for the favored portion of 
the world. A most fortunate thing has it been for them 
that they have hitherto found the honest poor, upon the 
plunder of whose ceaseless toil they have reveled in idle- 
uess and luxurious splendor, so culpably passive under 
their oppressions. The world has never been without 
a superabundance of wordy charity and specious theo- 
ries, but it is Practice which it now wants, and must 
have. Practice in political, social and moral professions, 
is what mankind now thirst after. If half the money 
which is now expended in punishing poverty and the 
offences which it generates, was used in putting bread 
in the empty stomachs, and clean and comfortable cloths 
on the naked backs, of those who beg in vain for the 
privilege of becoming slaves, instead of being, as it now 
is, thrown away on a horde of worthless and degraded 
drones in the shape of lawyers, judges, turnkeys, etc. 
nine tenths at least of all who are now hopelessly ruined 
inmates of our prisons, would be useful and compara- 
tively happy members of society. 

Let this bible society, and every other associated body 
who affect any regard for the welfare of the human race, 
pay attention to these great truths, and be guided in 
their future conduct accordingly. 





Freepom or tHe Pustic Lanps.—Mackenzie in his 
late pamphlet, “ The life and times of Martin Van Bu- 
ren,” has touuhed upon this doctrine of mine and my 
associates of the Spartan association, and in so doing 
he has committed an error (unintentionally no douti, 
from an ignorance of the subject) which I hasten to cor 
rect, He states that when the public lands are made 
free to actual settlers, the occupant of a farm shal! have 
the right to transfer it to any person not possessed of 
other land. In this he misrepresents me. I have never 
acknowledged any such right. A person may not be 
possessed of land and yet be very wealthy in other pro 
perty, and Ideny all right to land beyond that which 
the actual cultivator has to its use while located on it.— 
My doctrine is this, that no person but an actual settler 
has a :ight to any land, and even them to only an equal 
share with their fellows, The public lands to be laid 
out for the present into farms of 160 acres each, and 
made free to all citizens who may feel disposed to settle 
on them, without the right to either sell or bequeathe, 
but the title of the settler and his heirs to remain good 
so long as they remain upon, and cultivate them. That 
when all the lands ot any State shall become so oce- 
pied, and its population shall have increased (o such an 
extent that the holding of 160 acres by ene person oF 
family excludes landless persons from their just and 
natural rights, then a new division to be made so pro 
portioned to the inerease ot population that all may e" 
joy their equal share, and this to be repeated at stated 
periods, at least every twenty-one years. 160 acrts 
however to comprise a farm in all territories until thei" 
admission into the federal union as States. As all se 
ers will be aware of the conditions at the outset (hey 
will have no cause, and cannot object to these subse 
quent divisions, And this freeing of the public lands 
as speedily as possible I intend only as a preparatory 
step to the freeing of those which have been usurped by 
individuals. This is the doctrine as set forth by its first 
promulgators, the Spartan association, since its org#”'- 
zation in 1840, and we do not in any way hold ourselves 
accountable for anything different, which persons w0 
have only recently become partial converts to cur pris 
ciples, may advocate. 





To Brooxtyn Apvertisens.—Persons doing us 
ness in Brooklyn who are desirous of making the pu 
lic acquainted with the fact will find it greatly to thet 
interest to advertise in the Subterranean, as it has ® 
larger local circulation in that city than any otlier pé 
per, in addition to which each copy is read by all wh? 
can either beg, borrow or steal the privilege, 
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The following spirited song, by the “ Western 
,” will be read with interest by my readers, as will 
the note attached toit. Although persenally unac- 
inted with the patriotic author, 1 know him, as the 
of the literary world does, very well by reputation. 
ry song Which now enjoys anything like a sterling 
larity in this city, originally made its appearance 
he“ Sub.” Let all who are good singers learn this 
stirring song, and wake with it the patriotism of 
has sleep amongst us. I predict for ita very exten- 
¢ popularity, and hope to again hear from the author : 
For the Subterranean. 
War Song. 
BY ROBERT E. H. LEVERING. 
spectfully decicated to those Patriots who are throw- 
ng aside party distinctions to defend their common 
ountry against Mexiean aggression. 
Ain—" Our Flag 1s there.” 
lL 
Our hearts are there! our hearts are there ! 
With waving flag and deadly blow! 
Our hearts are there! our hearts are there ! 
The conq’rors of the southern foe ! 
Our country calls—we list the voice 
With leaping soul and sinew’d arm ; 
Our spirits in the fray rejoice, 
With battle strength and battle charm ! 
CHORUS, 
Our hearts are there! our hearts are there! 
With waving flag and deadly blow! 
Our hearts are there! our hearts are there ! 
The conq’rors of the southern foe ! 
il. 
Our country’s dead of olden time, 
The recent slain on southern sod, 
Appeal our hearts to deeds sublime, 
For home, for country, and for Gop ! 
We bid farewell to every tie, 
We echoing breathe the patriot flame, 
For these to fight, for these to die, 
And shield our glorious flag from shame! 
Our hearts are there, &c. 
mn. 
Though doubt, and tear, and blood prevail, 
And brewing clouds from southern shore ; 
Though traitors with the foe assail, 
The Eacte Birp was made to soar ! 
The spirit our forefathers sway’d, 
The starry flag the same endures, 
The same firm trust on Heav’n is stay’d— 
The final vict’ry shall be ours ! 
Our hearts are there, &c. 
Iv. 
O list the mighty tocsin sound, 
On ev’ry wind its accents fly ; 
The East and West have caught the sound, 
The North and South repeat the cry ! 
The battle hosts to battle speed, 
In union strength, in union heart, 
With Spartan soul and Spartan deed, 
To blaze their names on glory’s chart! 
Our hearts are there, &c. 
v. 
The pray’r ascends for Frrepom’s arms, 
The cause is holy, just and true ; 
With brightning hope through war’s alarms, 
That Heav’n shall bear us conq’ring through ! 
The watch-fires burn on evry heart, 
Each kindling each with patriot fire, 
Responding to each loud report, 
With sacred joy or holy ire! 
Our hearts are there, &c. 
Vi. 
Our spirits for the patriot dead 
Shall weep around the Nation’s urn ; 
Our hearts shall to the living speed 
With wreaths on Glory’s field they won! 
To distant time the truth shall spread, 
This land is Heav’n’s peculiar care, 
To Freepom true, to Vict’ry led, 
As on she moves her conq’ring car ! 
Our hearts are there, &c. 
Lancaster, Ohio. 

Ma. Watsa,—I sympathize with you. The world 
sa prison—its inhabitants are prisoners ;— you are on- 
y confined in ore of the back cells of it; yet if with 
our little light and liberty you are doing more than any 
ther in advancing free principies and equal rights, how 
eat will be the condemnation of those who are neglect- 
ng superior advantages. The best streams of water 
ré from SusTeRRANEAN fountains. Fight on, manfully 
in prison or out—against the wickedness prevailing 
n high places. You have countless friends west, who 
ould be pleased to shake hands with you when releas- 
d from prison, Send me two copies of your paper con- 
Aining the enelosed song, and oblige, 

Rosert E. H. Leverina. 





Devecatgs To revise THE City Cuaarer.—Another 
lisgraceful furce was enacted on Monday last in the 
lection of delegates to revise the present Charter of this 
wy. Iam opposed, as the public are aware, to all 
charters, and in favor of the passage of a general law 
forthe government of all cities throughout the State.— 
A great deal of good might surely be expected under 
ny circumstances from the deliberations of such des- 
picable and imbecile loafers as compose the great ma- 
rity of those elected, and the abject servility of the 
democracy in voting for such fellows, is disgracefuland 
humiliating in the extreme. Look at it slaves! More 
than nine-tenths of all those nominated for the support 
of the democracy at this election, both of delegates and 
public school officers, are at present OFFICE HOLDERs, and 
the balance have heretofore held office and are now 
again seeking it. Comment is surely unnecessary. 


Wienant, Tue 10re Warp M. P.—The readers of 
the Sub. will remember that 1 have repeatedly called 
public attention to the outrageous rascality of this white- 
livered scamp. Notwithstanding which he has been 
suffered by his pal and Chief, Matsell, to go on in his 
Villainous course, unchecked and unrebuked, until at 
length he now stands charged by a host of respectable 
Persons with a countless number of the most henious 
offences. Let no underhand juggling and ledgerdemain 
shield the depredating outrazer ef helplessness from the 
punishment so justly due his manifold crimes. I un- 
derstand that he boastingly asserts that they “dare not 
remove him.” I shall watch the upshot of this business, 
and see whether his knowledge of the rascality of his 
Superior officials is to enable hima to capmit every spe- 
cies of depredation with impunity upon the honest citi- 
zens who are feeding him in idleness. 


iy The Mexican war will soon end in a peace, un- 
less backed by the interference of England. Mark my 
Words, and watch the news by the next Steamer. . 











———— 
New- Yor, June 1, 1846. 
To the Editor of the Subterranean: 

Sir,—It has been my wish for some time to become a 
correspondent to your valuable journal, and my offer as 
such having been postponed by me only on account of 
my inability to perform satisfactorily before the ;resent 
time such an important duty, if my services were ac- 
cepted. Being now in a position to communicate with 
your independent journal, I therefore tender to you what 
aid a supporter of your principles from your commence- 
ment in political life can give you for the future. My 
object will be to keep your numberless readers apprised 
of the political knavery of the politicians of the day ;— 
also to point out the abuses which from time to time may 
exist in the operation of any law or laws intended for 
their government; also to impress upon the minds of 
the laboring portion of the community the necessity of 
united action on their part to place in power those of 
their number who have been tried and not found want- 

ng in anything that constitutes honesty. Should the 
above request receive your sanction, or this mode of 
communication be informal, please let me know thiough 
the Sub. of next Saturday, and oblige. 

MANSFIELD. 

Your offer is gladly accepted, and the subjects upon 
which you propose to treat, are of the first importance- 
Go ahead, and spare no wrong.—Eb. Svs. 


Micnart. Wvisu.—We are informed th at Mike does 
not, and will not leave his cell on Black well’s Island, 
and that his health is far from good. He has declared 
that “he asks no favors from his persecutors.” His 
sentence for the libel he was convicted of, was unjust in 
the extreme. No man should ever be imprisoned where 
felons are sent, for lidel. [tis a law adopted from the 
old feudal system of England, and should be abolished 
from the statute book. Courage! Mike.—Jsland Cily. 


You have been informed correctly in relation to the 
fact of not leaving the cell, but the imaginary decay of 
my health is all gas. I am entirely too busy—I have 
far too much to accomplish, to allow myself to become 
sick. Indeed, the fact is, 1 am only recruiting myself; 
and as for the admonition about courage, the only thing 
I regret is, that I have no foe to display that on but 
mice, bed-bugs, musquitoes, ear-wigs, spiders, etc. 














Tue First Baricape or U. 8. Votunteers Fron New- 
Yorx.—As early as last September, when there seemed 
to be a probability of hostilities with one of the Europe- 
an powers, this brigade was organized mainly at the 
instance of Gen. Gibbs McNeil, who was unanimously 
elected as its General. Gen. McNeil is a graduate of 
West Point, as are also several other officers attached to 
the brigade. They are full of zeal, and combine all the 
requisites of able and efficient officers. The rank and 
file form a material that will favorably compare with 
any inthecountry. The two regiments are command- 
manded by Colonels Burnett and Baxter, who have been 
accepted by the Governor. Should their services be re- 
quired, we trust Gen. McNeil will be called on to lead 
them into the field. 

The above precious morceau is from Slamm’s hoeboy 
journal (the Globe) of Tuesday, a copy of which was 
sent to me with the article marked. Previous to receiv- 
ing it, I thought the paper in which it appeared was 
dead, and have now but to pronounce the whole para- 
graph, from beginning to end, a miserable fabrication, 
for which the perjured hoeboy, Slamm, has been well 
paid by McNeil. Next week I shall fully analyze this 
fellow in such a manner as to preclude the possibility of 
his imposing on the public in future. 


Correspondence of the Subterranean. 


BRoox.yN, June 5, 1846, 


The quacks of government who sate 

At the unguarded hel. ot stzte, 

And understood this wild confusion 

Of fatal madness and delusion, 

Considered timely how to withdraw 

And save their windpipes from the law— 
For one encounter at the bar 

Was worse than all th’ had ’scaped in war. 


To the Editor oy the Subterranean : 

Sir,—The calamitous condition to which the thieving, 
robbing, unprincipled old hunkers have reduced Brook- 
lyn, is now beginning to be sensibly and palpably felt. 
Every person of common sense, when he saw such idi- 
ots or knaves as Morthy Riordon, Terry Brady, or 
ropemaking Bill Marshall, abandoning their legitimate 
vocations, and turning peliticians, was aware of the 
@ischievous results that would ensue. It was such in- 
termeddling characters as these that returned Gamaliel 
King to misrepresent the people last year in the legisla- 
ture. And it was through the same base and rascally 
agency that such fellows as the notorious Sam Garrison 
obtained a seat on the bench of the municipal court.— 
The same insignificance, ignorance, and vanity have 
been instrumental in passing the “no license” law of 
1845, and certain of the perjured old hunkers are now 
beginning to exhibit symptoms of contrite repentence ; 
but let people not believe them, Neither Rodney Church 
nor Henry C. Murphy “ would rise out of his bed at 
midnight to oblige” ‘one of the old hoary, lying, pert 
jured, hypocritical scoundrels, 

The most prudent course for the honest and indepen- 
dent tavern-keerers now to pursue, is to act upon the 
defensive entirely. Let their opponents proceed ; let 
them take the first steps of action ; let the sued party de- 
fend ; but let them defend as a body. Let them hearken 
not to the cajolings of the little district attorney ; he has 
no sympathy for the almighty people, because he is not 
attorney for the people, he is only attorney for John 
Vanderbilt, the money-lender, and Thomas G. Tal- 
mage, the financier. So let all honest men be on their 
watch of the little tallentless district. He is now build- 
ing eight new houses, and is in great want of money; 
so tavern-keepers beware—heep everlastingly in your 
mind the $1095 that he raised in December last, and 
which will remain in his pocket until the Ist Monday 
of October next. This sum would assist considerably 
in raising the eight new houses. Is it not strange that 
such profound peliticians as John Sweeny and lazy 
Nailey McAuley, would not raise their craven voices 
against such oppressive proceedings ? 

There is another piece of advice that I will offer to 
the tavern-keepers, aud they may adopt or reject it just 
as they please. I would strongly recommend to them 
to keep a steady and determined eye upon such base, 
unprincipled wretches as may volunteer themselves in- 
formers, a name that has been justly odious and abhor- 
red in all countries and elimates. If they do this, they 
will effectually defeat their opponents, ard also the little 
distriet, as the noble, independent, and high-minded 
Peter Haslin did, in December last ; he stood alone, and 
was alone successful. Nineteen others submitted at the 
suggestion of the old Hunkers, and were fined $1095. 

The 14th section of the bill of rights of the State of 
New York, declares that “ the accused has a right to be 
confronted by the witnesses against him, and to have 
compulsury process for obtaining witnesses in his fa- 
vor.” What do you think of this, little district? Citi- 
zens, be on your guard of Burns, the lazy tailor, and of 
the bold bankrupt informer that lives near the South 
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Ferry, who is in the habit of coffining his wife. This 
is what Shakspeare would call “ Taming a Shrew.”-- 
You can drag the informers before an indignant public, 
if you please to assert your rights—and if the Sub. gets 
hold of them it will make their lives wretched. 

There are various subjects and characters that must 
be deferred until next week : such as the life and adven- 
tures of Johnny Loane, the amatory money-loser; the 
perigrinations of Bill Marsball to Ohio, and how he 
treated his father ; the exploits and pedigree the Mont 
gomeries, Bill’s brothers-in-law, and the practices that 
the notorious Ed. Cunningham resorts to for a living. — 
The constables and marshals of the Wallabout shall 
have due attention paid w them, and old Sanford Allen, 
the former bee- watcher, shall not be overlooked. But, I 
must especially inquire into the place where Johnny 
Loane lost his money, as some persons have conjectured 
that he had not been saying his prayers when it disap- 
peared. Johnny, the Sub. will reform you. 

I should not neglect to notice the proceedings of cer- 
tain of our city fathers, and particularly of cabbage- 
headed Stansbury, who was so unexpectedly elevated 
to municipal honors. This intermeddling fool and his 
confrere, the celebrated [George Stillwell, must not be 
forgotten. Stansbury, repent, and take the advice of 
Kelse Magee and Hen. Acker, the he-goat, or you may 
be sorry for it, but do not imitate the example of Sala- 
mander Marshall. 

Jacos Patcuin’s Guosr. 





Barrimorg, June 4, 1846. 

Dear Mike—I always read with great delight the ad- 
mirable and truthful letters of your correspondents, in 
exposition of the intrigues andfrascality of the “ old hun- 
kers”” and Custom House cliques of Baltimore. Being 
familiar with most of the facts, as stated in them, I 
have no hesitation in endorsing every sentence that | 
have read, believing them to be all as true as preaching; 
indeed this is the universal sentiment here, of all who 
have honesty ana “‘ankness enough to avow it. 

But as your able and talented correspondents have 
appeared to neglect the worthies residing on Fell’s Point 
and thereabouts, or rather, perhaps, they have found so 
much to much to write, about folks up town, they have 
not had time to attend tous. For the purpose of sup- 
plying this vacuum I propose, with your permission, to 
give two or three letters which { trust you will find of 
sufficient interest to insert in your honest, fearless, and 
truly democratic sheet. We, too, have a host of disin- 
terested (would-be) leaders of the party, the political 
history of each of whom would furnish quite an inte- 
resting paragraph for you. For the purpose of prepar- 
ing them for a faithful portrait and history of them- 
selves, I will just name over such as I deem worthy of 
being immortalized by having their pedigree emblazon- 
ed in your immortal Sus. 

There is two brothers, “big Jim” and “ cut-throat’ 
Bill Hooper ; old Le Grand ; Squirt Monmonier, M. D.; 
Jim Fields, (a very wealthy subject, something of a 
Horspool, and the greatest ass you perhaps ever met 
with. He is withall passionately fond of being elected 
to the city council. I once saw him offer to bribe a 
democratic meeting, with a five cent piece, if they would 
but nominate him, they took his cash, but did not nomi- 
nate him that time. He has, however, been elected some 
cight or ten times, I think, without ever having done 
anything for his ward, except to pocket his $1§ per 
day. Indeed he wasthree years a member before he 
could muster courage enough even to say “‘ yea or nay,” 
and even then did not know whether he had voted for 
or against a measure. The fourth year, though, it seems 
he made up his mind to actually make a speech; a very 
important subject was under discussion at the time; 


‘ : i “ ; » 
| something in relation to “ hogs going at large.” Every 


one of the members had spoken—some of them three or 
four times—when Jim arose, and delivered himself as 
follows: “ Mr. President, I don’t know what you’re all 
talking about ; it seems to me it haint no great ’count no 
how ; I think we mougAt be doin’ so.nething better, and 
I can tell you one thirg, and I wish you would ’tend to 
it: there’s bin a pump out of order that stands before 
one of my houses, on the Pint, for three or four years 
now, and I wish you’d send somebody to fix it, that’s 
alll got tosay.” Sinee the d livery of this speech he 
considers himself the’ most important man about our 
diggings, and never will consent that any one else shall 
represent us in the Council. He was also a most vio- 
lent anti-Tyler man, a/ler Polk’s election, and made a 
dead set to get Charley Soran turned out; indeed he got 
himself into such a swell and fury about it, that for fear 
he would explode and scatter his filth all over the town, 
Marriott at last turned Charley out, and saved Jim’s 
carcass. Then we have D.(isinterested) W.(ant-no-of- 
fice) Hudson; George Prestman, the tailor, the most 
firm, decided, unwevering democrat among us. With- 
in the last five years he has been for and against Van 
Buren, for and against Harrison and Tyler, and he is 
now going it like a tiger for Polk, but its pretty near 
time for him to let go. He has lately (by the aid of four 
most accomplished old hunkers,) intrigued himself into 
the Democratic City Convention, for the purpose of be- 
ing the better able to look out after a contract for cloth- 
ing for the army or navy, and if he don’t get it quick, 
you may depend he'll let go his hold on Polk and de- 
mocracy and fly for help to the whigs, who are waiting 
eeeey and with open arms to receive him. Then 
there is J. Soran, a very wise, good looking chap. He 
wanted to be Mayor of this city once, and got an Irish 
teacher to write off a most fulsome article in his praise, 
and had it inserted in the Sun, as an advertisement, but 
he couldn’t come it. Folks about the Point knew him 
too well; indeed they have been laughing heartily ever 
since at his impudence and presumption in daring to 
think of such a thing. Poor Soran! he hasn’t had the 
face to show himself at a political beng | since. Well, 
then there’s limping, lean, lanky, lame Ike Glass, ano- 
ther pure, disinterested democrat. He is one of those 
true patriots that you seldom meet with in these degene- 
rate days. He thinks his talents so essential to the par- 
ty and the public good, and has therefore always been 
so anxious to serve his country, that it is actually on 
record at our Mayor's office, that he once aspired to the 
situation of Health Commissioner, (the most important 
one under the corporation) and then (when he found he 
couldn’t get that, no how) had the self-sacrificing sub- 
mission and patriotism (0 accept an appointment as 
Chiraney Sweeper. He is now moving heaven and 
earth to get some high office in the Custom House, but J 
know, he'll be perfectly satisfied with the situation of 
boatman, watchman, or chimney sweeper to Gen. Mar- 
riott & Co. s 

Bat I am making this entirely too long, I will simply 
name a few more, and leave all comment upon them till 
my next. Hen. Diggs; J. T. Laws; old Monmonier, 
(Squirt's daddy); John Griffin; Ned phen A great 
man, | tell you); Ormsby Webster ; Johnny Williams; 
Charley Flaherty, (he is a case; I'll give something first 
rate about him in my next); Dick Snowden; Bill Ro 
chester; Fish Brown, (a red Blue Beard); Cap. Mc- 
Donald; Al. Woods; Hen. R. Lauderman; Wash. 
Abrams, (a sort of half Jew half Soa Ad. Boss ; 


Tom. Warri » Tom); John Fossit; Bill 
Spindler; Dr. £1. Murph ; John Crowns , (er weakly 
head); Ferd Parks, John MeNevin, Jim P. Smith, John 





Weinman, Hugh Auld, John Mortiacq, Bill Costigan, 


- * 


(Captain of the Watch—a most bare-faced, mercenary 
rascal ; but he’s got the only office he’ll ever get from the 
party); Pat. Fryer, and Joe Latty, two tools and lick- 
spittles for Bob. Welsh and Bill Cole, of the Custom 
House clique. PAUL PRY. 

P.S —I had like to have forgot to mention that Syster 
W..L. Marshall, and Mushroom McLane, honored the 

reat war meeting with their presence. Thave just learnt 
that Bobadil W. H. Watson, of our diggings, has been 
appointed a Colonel in the new army and is about start- 
ing te kill all the Mexicans He’ll spill their claret for 
certain, as he did I. Thompson Mason’s, at Annapolis, 
two orthree winters since. He is known as the“ Pelt 
Point Duelist,” and with little Captain Jim Marriott by 
his side, we may consider the Mexican war at an end. 
—= —c : ——___ —_—_-_.—==3 

GOURAUD'S LIBRARY OF ROMANCE. 

Jutia Waicut,—Canto XXVIII. 
Our hero hurried home with ali his speed ; 
But ponder’d long upon the waxen seal, 

Ere he had nerve to break it, and to read, 

Its contents—fraught with so much woe and weal 
To him ; for though he well knew how to plead 

A case of law, with most becoming zeal— 

In Curip’s court he was a sorry pleader, 
And telt himself unfit to be a leader. 
[To be continued.] 

What Chitty and Blackstone are to a court of law, 
GOURAUD'S ITALIAN MEDICATED SOAP, 
POUDRES SUBTILES, &c., are in the court of Cu- 
pid!—the law-books throw light on a park case, and 
the Soap makes white a park FacE—besides removing 
Pimpies, Ringworm, Salt Rheum, Sallowness, Redness, 
Tan, Freckles, &c. The Poupres Susri.es are pre- 
eminently useful in eradicating superfluous Lair. 

3 Take particular notice that DR. FELIX GOU- 
RAUD’S renowned preparations can only be obtained 

enuine at his depot, 07 Walker Street, first store FROM 
road way. 

Acents.—Jordan, 2 Milk-street, Boston; Carleton & 
Co. Lowell; Green & Co. Worcester; Bliss, Spring- 
field; Bull, Hartford; Myers, New Haven; Patten, 
Portland; , Portsmouth ; Guild, Bangor ; Pierce, 
4 Stanwix Hall, Albany ; Backus & Bull, Troy; Starrs 
Hudson ; Post & Willis, Rochester; Reynolds, Buffalo; 
Jared Warner, Utica; Gaynor, Wood & Co., Rich- 
mond; Haviland, Allen & Co., Charleston ; Guion, N. 
Orleans ; , Mobile. 


i> The attention of the public in gen- 
eral, and of his friends in particular, is respectfully di- 
rected to the establishment of Mr. ROBERT McDER- 
MOT, known asthe “ Artantic Hore,” where excel- 
lent board, and other refreshments can be had upon rea- 
sonuble terms, As he is an old and respected citizen, it 
is hoped a generous public will not forget him, 

Brooklyn, June 6, 1846. 


Principal Office and Laboratory of 
J. CLAWSON KELLY & SON, 
426 Broadway, New- York. 


GENERAL OFFICES. 

54 TREMONT-ST. opposite Hollis’, BOSTON. 

198 FUL'TON-ST. BROONLYN, N, Y. 

327 SOUTH BROADWAY, ALBANY, N. Y. 

41 CONGRESS-ST. TROY, N. Y. 

THE PERIODS WE SHALL ATTEND THE 
FOLLOWING PLACES FOR CONSULTA- 
TION WITH THESICK: 

BOSTON—54 Tremont-st. opposite Hollis’, Monday, 
Tuesday, Wednesday and ‘Thursday, Ist, 2nd, 3d, 
and 4th of June. 

FITCHBURGH, Friday and Saturday, 5th and 6th 
of June. 

LOWELL—At the American House, Monday, Tues- 
day and Wednesday, 8th, 9th and 10th of June. 

PRO VIDENCE—At the City Hotel, Thursday, Fri- 
day and Saturday, the 11th, 12th, and 13th ef June. 

BROOKLY N—198 Fulton st., Monday, Tuesday and 
Wednesday, 15th, 16th, and 17th of June. 

NEW YORK—426 Broadway, Thursday, Friday, 
Saturday,{Sunday and Monday, the 18th, 19th, 20th, 
Qist and 22d of June. 

ALBAN Y—327 South Broadway, Tuesday, Wednes- 
day and Thursday, 23d, 24th, and 25th of June. 

TROY—41 Congres st., Friday, Saturday and Sun- 
day, 26:h, 27th and 28th of June. 

All desirous of our a {vice are invited to eall. 

ADVICE GRATUITOUS. 








je61m_ 











FASHIONABLE CLOTHING ESTABLISH- 
MENT, 52 BOWERY. 


John M’Kinley and Son, 
DRAPERS AND TAILORS, 

BEG leave to call the attention of their customers, 
citizens and strangers visiting this city, to the very ex- 
cellent assortment of fine French and English Cloths; 

lain and fancy Cassimeres and Vestings; also a nice 
ot of T'weeds, Kentucky Jeans, and Alapacas, suita- 
ble for business Coats, all of which have been lately 
purchased, and intended expressly for Spring wear.— 
Gentlemen preferring to leave their orders and have 
their clothing made up to measure, can depend on a 
good fit, got up in as fashionable, tasty and we |-finish- 
ed style as any other establishment in the city. The 
Subscribers have on hand and are manufacturing a lot 
of fashionable 

READY MADE CLOTHING, 

consistiug of fine and coarse Cloth of various colors; 
Dress and Frock Coats, some as low as $8, got up ina 
very handsome style; also, Cloth, Tweed, Tanabe, 
Jean, and Alapaca Frocks and Sucks, suitable for busi- 
ness coats ; a good assortment of Cloth plain and fancy 
Cassimere Pantaloons; Vests of various descriptions, 
such as plain and figured Woolen, Silk, Satin, Mar- 
seilles, ete. Also a good assortment of Gentlemen’s 
furnishing articles, consisting of net and plain Flannel 
and Cotton under Shirts and Drawers, Stocks, Collars, 
Bosoms, Suspenders, &c., all of which will be sold at 
the lowest prices, so as to defy competition. 

je6 2m JOHN McKINLEY & SON. 


Neptune and Oregon House. 

J. H. MOOERS begs leave to inform his friends 
and the public in general that he has taken the above 
named house, No. 18 West street, opposite pier No. 3, 
North River, which he has fitted up in a style at Icast 
equal, if nots sperior to any other establishment of the 
kind in the street. His bar is supplied with Ales, 
Wines, Liquors, and Segars of the finest qualities.— 
Also, Coffee, Cakes and Oysters served up in every 
styles. He hopes by strict attention to his business to 
receive a share of the going patronage. je 6-3m 

For Texas, Ho! 

IN order to advance the interest of his friends, and 
the public in general, and the Volunteers for Texas in 
PARTICULAR, the Subscriber has refitted and replenished 
that new establishment, at the North-east corner of 
Broome street and the Bowery, where he will be most 
happy to receive all who may feel desirous of refreshing 
themselves before their departure for the seat of war.— 
He would also state that he will erect a bulletin at his 
establishment, where the latest and most important news 
can at all times be read. Lovers of liberty and free 
thought are invited to call. 

The Bar Fixtures are of the most superb description, 
and the Proprictor pledges himself to use every exertion 


to please his patrons. 
——. _TOBE HOFFMAN. 








Daniel A. Gale’s 
OLYMPIC SHADES, 444 BROADWAY. 

The subscriber, having taken the abové Shades, and 
furnished it in a style that will delight all who visit the 
establishment, is now prepared to receive his friends 
and the public in general. The Bar is supplied with 
an assortinent of Kies, Wines, Liquors and Segars that 
will challenge competition. may9 3m 


_ <> Vauxhall Garden is open for the 
Season.—Ice Cream in any quantities, furnished at the 
shortest notice, and sent te aa part of the city. 


hment 
Other refres ments as “so RADFORD JONES. 











MAYO'’S 
THIRD WARD HOTEL, 
Corner of Warren street and College Place. 





*“*As You Like It!” 

THE House No. 8, Rosevelt street, (formerly well- 
known as Eagle Hall,) having been leased by a gentle- 
man who has for a long time been held in high estima 
tion, both in this city and Philadelphia, for his ability in 
catering for the public, has undergone a thorough altera- 
tion, and been furnished in the most gorgeous style, at 
the same time combining comfort with splendor. The 
Proprietor trusts that his efforts to please will not prove 
unprofitable to himself, nor a failure with his friends. 

=> There is a handsome and convenient Sitting and 
Reading Room up stairs, which will be well supplied 
with city and country papers. 


my 30 3m J. HICKMAN, agt. 


American Eagle. 
North-east corner of Fulton and Nassau sts. 

JAMES MADISON informs his friends and the pub- 
lic that he has opened the above establishment in a neat 
and handsome style, and intends to keep the bar supplied 
with every thing of the best description. His stock of 
Wines, Liquors, and Cigars cannot be surpassed by any 
other establishment in the city. my 30 


John Wanmaker, . 
178 Walker-Street, between the Bowery and Blizabeth- 
Street, North Side. 


TTHE SUBSCRIBER having opened the above es- 
tablishment, would be happy to see his old friends and 
the public. He flatters himself, from his long experi- 
ence in the business, he will be able to serve them equal- 
ly as well as any other house of the kin in the city. — 
Call and try for yourselves. 

The Bar is supplied with the best of Wines, Ale and 
Liquors, Cigars of every description, and very best of 
brands. In short, every effort will be made to accom- 
modate those who may favor him with a call, in sucha 
manner that they shall not regret the visit. 

Poached Eggs, Rarebits, Beefsteads, Chops, Kidneys, 
Sardines, Cold Cuts, &c. &c, served up in good style, 
during the day and evening. Rooms for military, civil 
meetings, referees, &c. 

The Room will be regularly supplied with city pa- 
pers, as well as a full supply of foreign papers, by every 
arrival from Europe. may30 


. Here we are, and all well. 

THE STAR HOUSE, No. 59 Whitehall-street, 
which has recently been renovated and improved, is 
now conducted by persons who have long been conver- 
sant with the art of catering for the public taste; and as 
it is most pleasantly situated, commanding a full view 
of the celebrated Bay of New-York, and enjoying all 
the benefits to be derived from a refreshing sea-breeze, 
and the careful attentions of Mr. A. H. BURNS, they 
would most respectfully solicit the patronage of the pub- 
lic, and will guarantee to furnish their patrons with ar- 
ticles of the best description. ap18 

Four Mile House, 
THIRD AVENUE. 

THE Subscriber informs his friends and the public 
that he is now prepared to serve them with the choicest 
Ales, Wines, Liquors, and Segars. 

ap25 WM. D. SPARKS. 


Bowling Saloon and Shuffle Board, 
Al 29 and 31 Canal-street, Basement of National Hall. 

The subscriber wishes to inform his friends and the 
public that he has taken the above Saloon and refur- 
nished it in a style that will not fail to give satisfaction 
to all who visit this delightful Bowling establishment. 
The Bar is supplied with the best Ales, Wines, Liquors 
and Segars. EDWARD CARLAND. 
may2 3m. 


Croton and Coliseum Bewling Saloon, 
450 BROADWAY. 

The undersigned wish to inform their friends and the 
public that they have taken the abeve Saloon and re- 
paired it throughout in all its various parts, and are 
now ready to receive the patronage of the public in gen- 
eral, They would also state, that notwithstanding the 
great inducements held forth by others as to the superi- 
ty of their Saloons, that the Croton and Coliseum will 
compete with any in the city. A 

may9 3m FISHER & HITCHCOCK. 
Messrs. C. Riddle & S. Foster, 

HAVING TAKEN THA'T WELL KNOWN 
establishment, formerly kept by ‘l’obias Hoffman, cor- 
ner of Bowery and Byard street, would be happy to sce 
their friends and the public in general. 

N. B. The fixtures of the Bar are of the best quality. 

may9 ' . ; 
The Branch Saloon, 

No. 2 Courtiandt street, 

H. R. SHIRLAND, (late of Howard’s Hotel,) hav- 
ing, at much expense, Opened the above saloon in the 
most modern style, is pleased to announce to his friends 
ind the public, that in addition to the superb manner in 
which he has fitted up the Braneh, his motto will ever 
be—“ | study to please.” 

N. B.—Best of Oysters, Game, Liquors and Segars 
always on hand. ap2d-3m 

SWEENY’S DINING SALOON, 
NO. 66 CHATHAM-STREET, 

THE ASTONISHING SUCCESS which has at- 
tended the efforts of the Proprietor of this celebrated 
Establishment the last year, 1s a sure guaranty of its 
superiority over similar establishments, and striping all 
competition, encourages him to make increased exertions 
to merit a continuance of the patronage the public has 
so kindly awarded him. Feeling grateful for this sup- 
port, he offers for their palate a choice of 120 dishes ot 
prices too long established _ A family to need repeti- 
tion. PHRAIM SWEENY. 

N. B.—There is also an apartment separate for stran- 
gers who visit the city, with their families, where they 
cun have meals served up in a few minutes and at very 
moderate prices. OTE ill 

AN EXPERIENCED PHYSICIAN AND CON- 
fidential friend may at all times be found at the Hunte- 
rian Dispensary, No. 3 Division-st. New-York city, rea- 
dy to relieve the erring youth, whose imprudences have 
been visited by that terror to all evil doers, diseases of a 
private nature. ‘To such, the doctor wishes to be un- 
derstood distinctly, that unless he makes aggerfect, thor- 
ough, lasting and harmless cure, without any inconve- 
nience or interference with the patient’s usual avocations 
or pursuits, and with half the time that any other phy- 
sician or médicine can pessibly accomplish it, he will 
make no charge. Chronic or old cases cured where 
other medical aid has failed; it matters not how severe 
the case may be. Those who doubt may call and be 
convinced of the above statement by seeing hundreds of 
certificates of persons who had entirely despaired of ev- 
er getting well—persons, too, that are willing to be seen 
in confidence by any one similaily afflicted. Remem- 
ber, this is the only place in the city where the famous 
Dr. HUNTER’S RED DROP can be obtained. 

This great remedy for secret diseases cannot be found 
any where in the city but at the above No. F ull direc- 
tions accompany the vial, price $1 only, and warranted 
to cure. There is not a paper large enough in existence 
to publish on one sheet the cures performed by this med- 
icine, of persons who have been under 3 or 4 of the ad- 
vertising doctors. Open at all hours, and the Doctor al- 
ways in attendance to hold consultatious, gratuitous, 
confidential and fricndly with all persons, and ready to 
bestow his great practical medical knowledge on all 
that require it. lah; acu i ton 4 3m 
Charles McNeil 

TAKES this method of informing his friends and 
the public generally, that he has taken and fitted up in 
the handsomest manner, the well known establishment, 
49 Whitehall st., corner of Front, and directly opposite 
the Battery, where he will be most happy to receive his 
former patrons and the public atlarge. His Bar “ Fix- 
in’s” are of a superior kind, and cannot fail to give sat- 
isfaction. he ye 

NICHOLAS CANTOR’S OYSTER HOUSE, 

132 Walker Street, 
Between Orange and Mulberry. 


Ir Families supplied with Oysters of superior qual- 








ity, by the quart, hundred, or thou” 
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To the Hutchinson Family. 
BY MaRY How!TT. 

Band ot young apostles, 
Teaching love and truth, 

Ye are come before us, 
In your glorious youth ; 

Like a choir of angels, 
Missioned from above, 

To make our souls acknowledge 
How beautiful is love! 

Taint of earth I see not 
In your clear eyes shine ; 

You to me resemble 
Nature all divine ; 

Pure, seraphic creatures 
From some higher sphere, 

Who, but for love and pity, 
Never had been here, 

Who, but for human fellowship, had never shed a tear! 





Band of young apostles, 
Such to me ye seem, 
As I list your singing, 
In a rapturous dream ; 
Now, with choral voices, 
Like to birds in May, 
Warbling in tumultuous joy, 
That winter is away ! 
Now like angels weeping 
O’er a sinner’s bier, 
With their white wings folded, 
And low voices clear ; 
Mourning for the sorrow 
Which sin has brought on earth ; 
Mourning that of pity 
Man has made such dearth ; 
Teaching to a callous workl what a soul is worth! 


Band of young apostles, 
‘Teaching love and truth, 
Onward go, high missioned, 
In your glorious youth! 
Onward go, God’s blessing 
: On your path alight; 
Sull lift your kindred voices, 
As prophets of the right! 
Onward go undaunted, 
LTeralds of that day 
When all mankind are brothers, 
And war has ceased to slay ! 
We have seen and love you! 
We have pressed your hand, 
We have blessed you, and we bless 
In you your native land ! 
Farewell! God’s angels guile you, ye young and noble 
band! 


From the Spirit of the Nation. 
Awake, and lie Dreaming no more. 
By the Author of “ The Deserted College.” 

Ye great of my country, how long will ye slumber ? 
Spell-bound far remote from her once happy shore, 
Unmovee by her wrongs and her woes without num- 

ber, 
Oh! wake thee, awake, and lie dreaming no more! 


. Awaken to fame and poor Erin’s condition; 


To heal all her wounds be your noblest ambition ; 
Oh! break off the spell of the foreign magician. 
Awake, then, awake, and lie dreaming no more! 


Not the want of green fields nor of countless resources 
The sons of sweet Erin have cause to deplore, 

Nor the want of brave hearts for the muster of forces: 
Awake, then, awake, and lie dreaming no more ! 

A patriot flame and endearing emotion 

Are wanting to bless the sweet isle of the ocean ; 

Yet Erin is worthy of love and devotion. 
Awake, then, awake, and lie dreaming no more ! 


Let Fashion no more in pursuit of vain pleasure, 
To far-distant lands in her train draw you o’er; 

In your own native isle is the gcodliest treasure : 
Awake, then, awake, and lie dreaming no more! 
When wnce love and pride of your country ye cherish, 

The seeds of disunion and discord shall perish, 
And Erin, dear Erin, in loveliness flourish. 
Awake, then, awake, and lie dreaming no more! 





What I Like and Dislike. 
BY T. HOOD. 
You bid me mention what I like, 
And gaily smiling, little guess 
How deeply may that question strike 
The chords of solemn thankfulness. 


I like my friends, my children, wife— 
The home they make so blest a spot ; 
Ilike my fortune—calling—life, 
In everything I like my lot : 
And feeling thus, my heart’s imbued 
With never ceasing gratitude. 


What I dislike you next demand, 
A puzzling query—for in me, 

Nought that proceeds from Nature’s hand 
Awakens an antipathy. 


But what I like the least, are those 
Who nourish an unthankful mind; 
Quick to discern imagired woes, 
To ali their blessings blind ; 
For that is double want of love, 
To man below, and God above, 
ES eanennenas 

ResPonsipiiries.— When a Brazilian introduces you 
to an acquaintance, he says, “this is my friend, Mr. so- 
and-so, willbe responsible for any thing he steals,”— 
Such a responsibility would be dangerous in some 
places. 

I should have thought this a caricature, but for a cir- 
cumstance of a kindred nature, which it recalls to my 
remembrance, 

Many years ago | wasa clerk to an individual, whose 
great infirmity was a Suspicious nature. He appeared 
to have no a at all in mankind. On one ocea- 
sion @ gentleman from the south, a w 
who had bought a large bill of goods os tha tocaabal 
taking supper with my employer, was spending the 
evening in the counting room. After Sitting to a late 
hour, the gentleman rose to depart. The counting room 
communicated with the store, though a long and dark 
passage, and his path to the street was through the store 
Handing me a candle my employer addressed me, “ Mr. 
Cist, will you be good enough to light Mr. — to the 
door,” then sinking ‘his voice to a whisper, audible but 
to me—“and see that he sleals nothing by the way.”— 
Cist’s Advertiser, 
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The only safe and sovereign Remedy 
for Gonorrhea and Gleets. 

THIS celebrated Mixture has proven to be the only 
specific for the cure of the above named secret diseases, 
and the proprietor is authorized to state, that he has 
used it in an extensive practice with astonishing and 
happy effect. In fact, where the directions were surictly 
followed, a single instance is not known in which it 
failed to effect a cure in the diseases for which it is in- 
tended ; even in cases that were given over as incurable, 
and where other remedies had failed, the most decided 
and flattering success has attended its use, It is confi- 
dently recommended as a safe and speedy remedy, and 
one that can be used at all times without the knowledge 
of the most intimate friend, and may be taken without 
any risk or suspension from business. Many medicines 
are daily offered for the cure of those diseases, which 
upon trial have been found either dangerous or nseless. 
This mixture contains no injurious article whatever, but 
is composed of strengthening medicines of real efficacy, 
and probably more congenial to the constitution 
than any other medicine used for this complaint.— 
Extensive experience has proven it to be in efficacy as 
much superior to the ordinary prescriptions as it 1s in 
pleasantness. For sale at 21 Courtlandt st. 


CONNEL’S MAGICAL PAIN EXTRACTOR. 
Burns or blistered surfaces, sore eyes, weak backs, pain 
in the side, soreness of the chest, disabled limbs, and all 
inflammations are speedily cured by Connel’s Magical 
Pain Extractor. This remarkable sensative possesses 
many virtues never found in any other article, It has 
the most perfect power over all pains by fire, positively 
allaying the suffering almost immediately upon its ap- 
plication. If any disbelieve the statements, we would 
earnestly entreat them to call and examine the numerous 
unsolicited certificates of remarkable cures wrought by 
this salve. It has for months past been sold upon the 
following liberal terms, to wit: If the user was not 
perfectly satisfied, and even delighted with its effects, 
and furthermore, if it did not fully answer our recom- 
mendation, their money was returned immediately at 
their request. On these terms this absolute heal-all is 
now sold, and we simply ask if the public can demand 
anything more reasonable. 

Comstock & Co., 21 Courtlandt st., New York, sole 
proprictors. 


PIMPLES, SORES, AND ERUPTIONS UPON 
THE FACE.—There is nothing which disfgures a 
person so much as a bad breaking out upon the face, 
sallowness, &c., yet hundreds suffer it to remair, when 
one bottle of Comstock’s Sarsaparilla would entirely 
remove them, rendering the face smooth, and giving to 
the countenance a blooming and youthful appearance. 
This superior Extract has, thus fur, met with unexam- 
pled success in all diseases arising from impurities of 
the blood, mercureal affectious, &e. Its effects are cer- 
tain and speedy. Loss of appetite, costiveness, and bil- 
lious affections are very prevalent at this scason of the 
year, and there is no medicine whlch can equal the Sar- 
saparilla in curing these complaints. Price 50 cents per 
bottle. 

Prepared and sold by Comstock & Co., 21 Courtlandt 
st., New York. 


DEAFNESS ENTIRELY CURED.—By the use of 
MeNair’s Acoustic Oil, those laboring under this dread 
ful complaint carr be perfectly cured. 1t has cured per- 
sons who have been deaf for years. Persons stand 
ready to give their testimony to its usefulness, who have 
been cured by using one bottle of the Oil. 1f you wish 
to throw away your money, buy other articles put up in 
imitation of this. 

For sale wholesale and retail, by Comstock & Co.,21 
Courtlandt st., New York. 


INDIAN VEGETABLE ELIXER AND LINI. 
MENT FOR RHEUMATISM.—There are thousands 
of instances on record, of all variety of cases, where the 
Indian Vegetable Elixer and Liniment, sold at 21 Cort- 
landt st., and used, the one internally and the other ex- 
ternally, has cured Rheumatism, and still many are suf- 
fering from this terrible complaint, from a want of 
knowledge, when a cure can be obtained. Such will 
bear in mind that it is only at Comstock & Co’s, 21 
Courtlandt st,, New York. : 














THE PILES.— The worst attacks of the Piles are 
ermanently and effectually cured by the use of Hay’s 
Piniment and Linn’s Balm of China. These remedies 
have proved perfectly effectual in thousands of the worst 
cases, and we now ask, who will suffer with this com- 
plaint, when a sure remedy is at hand? 
For sale and warranted at 21 Cortlandt st. 





STEAMBOAT HOTEL, 
91 South street, one door below Fulton. 

THE Subscriber respectfully informs his friends and 
the public that he has taken this establishment, improved 
it in every department, and is now prepareed to ac- 
commodate a large number of LODGERS with neat, 
airy bedrooms, and clean comfortable beds, at a reasan- 
able charge. Persons arriving in the city late at night, 
and citizens desirous of lodging in the lower part of the 
city will find it to their advantage to call, as the house is 
kept open all night for the accommodation of strangers 
and farmers having business in the market. 

The bar is supplied with a choice assortment of the 
best Wines, Liquors, Segars and Refreshments, and 
every attention will be given to the comfort of customers. 

BERNARDUS HENDRICKSON, 
91 South street. 


CITY HALL. 
To the Citizens of New York, greeting: 

WHEREAS, it has for a long time past been gene- 
rally understood that a certain building, situate in the 
Park, in the said city of New York, and known by the 
title of “ Crry Hatt,” was the genuine and bona fide 
building that its name purports: and, whereas the Pro- 
prietor of the real and only “ Ciry Hav,” deeming he 
has and does receive injury by this misunderstanding 
upon the part of the Public, he now gives notice to said 
Public that Ais “CITY HALL” is situate at 65 Bar- 
clay st., where all persons who may find it necessary to 
call upon his professional services, may be sure to re- 
ceive exact and impartial justice. The Proprietor, for- 
merly of the North River Coffee House, 201 Washing- 
ton st., pledges himself to furnish his patrons with the 
best of Liquors, Ales, Wines, Segars, etc. He has also 
a splendid Billiard Saloon attached, to which he would 
call the attention of the Public. 

ap25-3m B. A. MAYEREAU. 

Daniel Haughwout’s Oyster Saloon, 
126 FULTON STREET, CORNER OF NASSAU. 

The astonishing success which has attended the ef- 
forts of the Proprietor of this celebrated establishment 
the last year, is a sure and convincing evidence of its 
superiority over similar establishments, and stripping 
al compniiion, encourages him to make increased ex- 
eruuons lo mevit a continuance of the 
lic has sokindly awarded him. cor Yr eg 

Families can be supplied with any quantity of Oys- 
ters on the most reasonable terms, as he has engaged 
his Oysters a year ahead. 

N. B. Ales, Wines, Liquors, all of the best brands, 
Cau In. may2 3m 

THE ION HOUSE, No. 70 Fulton street. 

THE Subscriber respectfully informs his friends and 
the public that ‘he has recently refitted, refurnished, and 
ee ae his establishment, where visitors 
will find Wines, Liquors, Segars, and Refreshments of 
the choicest quality, with which he will at all times be 
happy to serve them. JOHN WOODWORTH, 
nov3l 70 Fulton-street. 


THE MAGNOLIA, 
No. 36 Canal Street, near Broadway. 
THE undersigned having opened the above establish- 
ment in a style that will bear comparison with any sim- 
ilar place of resort in the city, and Saving spared neither 
vi. bag Arm 5 io i ing his Bar with the best of 
<s, Liquors, Segars, and every other requisite 

— now be happy to wait on his friends os the 
public generally, being convinced, that after giving one 


ap1S-3m 














HE SUBTERRANEAN. 
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HASTINGS’ NAPHTHA SYRUP. 

A POSITIVE CURE FOR CONSUMPTION. 

Office Al Ann street, N. Y. 

THIS medi-ine is now becoming so famous that but 
| ttle need be said of it. It is the new and brilliant dis- 
. very of Dr, Hastings, of London—and is reecommend- 
4 by all the English physicians, and by the most em)- 
) ent American ones, including Drs. Mott and Cheese- 
i san, and the medical attendants of the New York City 
ifospital. Its action on the whole system, but more es- 
| ecially on the lungs is wonderful—so wonderful, that 
& troublesome hacking cough may be softened by it in 
tve minutes, and cured in two days. For Coughs, 
Colds, Sore Throats, Bilious Affections, Spitting of 
Blood, Pains in the Breast, Back, or Side, etc., it 1s en- 
tirely beyond rivalry. Its effects, indeed, are so certain 
that a cure is warranted. And it is the only medicine 
ever discovered, which has been known to cure positive 
Consumption, after a formation of terbucles on the 
lungs. For a most remarkable cure of Consumption 
performed by it, see London Lancet, of November 18th, 
1845. The Naphtha Syrup is very palatable, the taste 
of the Naphtha being entirely neutralized b the other 
ingredients. For sale—Price One Dollar a bottle six 
bottles in a case for Five ger —— from the 

ntry must be post paid, and addressed to 
wat ies tea ane MOORE & CO. 
41 Ann street, N. Y. 
OTTO’S COTTAGE, 
HOBOKEN. 

THIS delightful retreat has been splendidly fitted up 
| for the present season, and no pains or expense have 

been spared by the propriegor in promoting the comfort 

of his visiters. A fine view of the Hudson River and 
| New York city is had from the balcony and extensivo 
| gardens in the rear of this establishment, and ladies and 
gentlemen patronising it will find the ice-creams and 
other refreshments of the very choicest quality. The 
Proprietor has also opened a branch of the Oto Cottage, 
No. 43 Vesey st., New York city. 

lalla LOUIS SC'WARTZ. 

The bars of both establishments are well stocked with 
the best Wines, Liquors, Segars, &c. ap25-1m 

HOUSE OF REFRESHMENT 
NO.11 ANN STREET. 

THE proprietor of this establishment continues, as 
heretofore, to supply his customers with the delicacies o1 
the season, paved ie in the best manner. The quality 
ot the viands, and his very moderate charges, are evi- 
dent from the flattering patronage which the public are 
pleased daily to award him. His efforts shall be, as 
they have heretofore been, to merit its continuance, and 
to secure to his house that —— for excellence and 

nodation which it has for so long a time main- 
tained. D. SWEENEY. 
GREAT EXCITEMENT 
AT THE VIVARRAMBLA, 

BUT nothing of an unpleasant character, The 
amount of the business is, there is a dashing establish 
ment at the corner of Spring and Mercer streets, which, 
in choice ales, wines, and liquors, professes to compete 
with any place in the 8th Ward; or in any of the 18 
wards that are, and are to be. m7 


The Bee Hive, 
No, 43 Curamsers-Sr. (late the Savings Bank.) 
MAJOR FRITZ 

HAS taken the above establishment, which he has fit- 
ted up in the most magnificent style for the acbommo- 
dation of his friends and customers. The house is de- 
lightfully situated, and as cool and well ventilated as 
any inthe city. His Bar is well stocked with the most 
superb wines and liquors, and his segars are of the 
choicest brands and most exquisite flavor. 

The Major will always be gratified to meet his old 
friends and fellow soldiers. july12 tf 

THE FASHLON RETREAT, 
93 ANTHONY ST., EAST’ OF BROADWAY. 

The subscriber wishes to inform his friends and the 
public generally, that he has taken the above popular 
and well known establishment, where he will be happy 
to receive all his friends, and others, who may favor 
him with a share of their generous patronage. He has 
spared no pains or expense to refit his Bar in a style 
that will give general satisfaction. It is supplied with 
as good an assortment of Wines, Ales, Liquors, and Se- 
gars, as any other establishment in this city. 

jan3 tf GEO. McKINLEY, 


~ CORNELIUS WHITE 


W OULD take this opportunity of informing his nu- 
merous friends and the public in general, that he has 
taken the house No. 106 VESEY STREET, and fur- 
nished the same in a style that will not fail to give gen- 
eral satisfaction to all who may favor him with ther pa- 
tronage. His LODGING accommodations are equal, 
if not superior, to any others in this part of the city, to 
which he would call the especial attention of Country 
Merchants or Farmers doing busixess in the vicinity of 
Washington Market. jan 10 

YANKEE SULLIVAN 

INFORMS his friends that he is to be found at No. 
9 Chatham street, where he will be happy to receive 
their calls, and will endeavor to please and amuse them, 
The Bar is stocked with good Liquors, Segars, etc. A 
Free-and-Easy will be held every Saturday Evening. 
The Art of Self-Defence taught in few lessons. a26 


mrl4-tf 








The Shades—448 Broadway. 

‘le undersigned having recently taken the above 
well Anown establishment, is now fully prepared to re- 
ceive his numerous friends, and the public generally, 
in a saanner which he confidently trusts will give gen- 
eral gatisfaction. The house has been refitted, and the 
bar v now plentifully stocked with the best Wines, 
Linu rs, Segars, and other refreshments which the mar- 
ket a'fords, He trust by a strict attention to busi- 
ness -o merit acontinuance of the very liberal patronage 
hh has hitherto received. 

Tt house will invariably remain open until 2 o’clock 
A. M. for the accommodation of persons professionally 
detained out until a late hour. 

dt3 ROBERT BEATTY, Proprietors. 


Unprecedented Bowling. 
$100 Reward.—" Somethings canbe X 20 
done as weli as others,” as Sam Patch said. XX 50 
$50 reward having been offered to any busi- XX 80 
ness man who could beat the large game made XX 110 
at the Tremont Bowling Saloon, which isthe XX 140 
longest in the world, extending from 64 East XX 170 
Broadway to 71 Division-st, about 150 feet XX 200 
‘long, under the large carpet store, and in con- XX 230 
sequence of its having been beaten by 23 pins, XX 260 
and the great increase of patronage, the pro- XX 285 
prietor has offered $100 reward to any busi- XX 
ness man who can beat the beater, at the Mammoth Sa- 
loon, containing six splendid alleys, running from the 
centre towards each strect, which is quite a novelty.— 
In the margin is the great game made. 2if 


JAMES COOK 
WOULD beg leave to inform his friends and the 
public that he still continues to Clean, Repair, and Ex- 
tract Spots from Clothes, Particular attention paid to 
Dying and Restoring Colors, at his old establishment, 
No. 52 Fulton street, where he will be happy to reccive 
all who may need his assistance. Grateful for past fa- 
vors he respectfully solicits a continuance. al8-3m 


: ‘THE EVERGREEN. 


H. 8. STRICKLAND begs leave to inform his 
naeene ane the public in general, that he has taken the 


above 

F o. 546 GRAND STREET, 
Which he has fit ted up ina style atleast equal, if not 
superior, to any other establishment of the kind in the 
city. His Bar is supplied with Wines, Liquors and 
Segars ot the best quality, He hopes by strict atten- 

















tion to business, to receive.a share of the going patren- 
POR. wr) yenes: janl9 


J. HOPKINS STEWART, _ 
COUNSELLOR AT Law. 





call they cannot fail to repeat it. 
jan31 3m JOSEPH CARLISLE. 


Office 77 Nassau-street, New-York—Residence, Port 


ARRANGEMENT FOR 1846, 


6 LS sb 
OLD ESTABLISHED PASSAGE OFFICE. 
100 Pine street, corner of South-st. 

e 


THE Subscribers beg leave to call the attention of 
their friends, and the public in general to the following 
arrangement for the year 1846, for the purpose of bring- 
ing out Cabin, Second Cabin, and Steerage Passengers. 

By the New Line of Liverpool Packets. 

Sailing the Ist, 13th, and 2th of every month. The 

ships comprising this line are ; 
eo Washington, Independence, United Siates, 


Sheffield, Garrick, Siddons, 
Patiick Henry, Roscoe, Virginian, 
Stephen Whitney, Roscius, Sheridan, 


By the London Packets, 
To sail from New York the Ist, 10th, and 20th—and 
from London on the 7th, 17th, and 27th of each month. 


Mediator, Ontario, Wellington, 

Toronto, Quebec, Westminster, 
Philadelphia, St. James, Switzerland, 

Montreal, Hendk Hudson,Gladiator. 


In connection with the above, and for the ae of 
affording still greater facilities to passengers,the the sub- 
scribers have established a Regular line of first class N. 
York built, Coppered and Copper fastened Ships, to sail 
punctually on every week throughout the year. 

On the Provincial Bank of Ireland, Payable at 


Cork, Limerick, Clonmel, 
Londonderry, Sligo, Wexford, 
Belfast, Waterford, Galway, 
Armagh, Athlone, Coleraine, 
Kilkenney, Ballina, Tralee, 
Enniskillen, Monaghan, Youghal, 
Banbridge, Ballymena, Parsontown, 
Downpatrick, Cavan, Lurgan, 
Dungannon, Bandon, Ennis, 
-Ballyshannon, Strabane, Dungarvor, 
Omagh, Mallow, Moneymore, 
Cootehill, Kilrush, 
SCOTLAND—The City Bank of Glasgow. 
ENGLAND. 


Messrs. Spooner, Atwood & Co. Bankers, London 
Richard Murphy, Waterloo Road, Liverpool, payable 
in every town in Great Britain. ; 

For further particulars, apply or address (if by letter 


post paid) 
JOSEPH McMURRAY, 
100 Pine-st. corner South, New-York. 
Messrs. P. W. BYRNES & CO. 
63 Waterloo Road, Liverpool. 
Or, to the Agents, 
Thomas McQuade, Esq. Utica. 
Michael Mullen, Esq. Rochester. 
Thomas Gough, Esq. Albany. 
Anthony Grady, Carbondale, Pa. 
Benjamin Bannan, Esq. Pottsville. 
Jeremiah Baggot, 4 High-street, Providence. 
Geo. Maloy, Market-street, Lowell. oct4 ly 
BOWERY OYSTER SALOON, 
And Cheap Party and Family Oyster Depot, 
No. 489 BOWERY, ONE DOOR BELOW I1th ST. 
THE subscriber having lately opened the above esta- 
blishment, takes this method to inform his triends and 
the public, that he has constantly on hand a good supply 
of OYSTERS, of the first quality, and always fresh, 
which he will sell to Families, or serve up at his Saloon, 
cheaper than any other place of the kind in the upper 
part of the city. Oysters pickled for Families or Ship- 
ping. Oysters opened at the residence of Families if re- 
quired. Or cooked in any style and sent out—prices, 4, 
5, 6, 8 and 10 shillings per hundred, or 2 shillings per 
Quart, and sent to any part of the city. All orders left 
at No. 489 Bowery, one door below Eleventh st., will be 
attended to with promptness. ; 
A. McELWAIN. « 


.. apes 
Tobacco. 

SAMUEL G. CORNELL, 
Manufacturer of Chewing and Smoking Tobacco, 174 
Front Street, N. Y. 

In offering this Tobacco to the public, the monufactu- 
rer is fully canfident that it will be found fully equal to 
any in market, no{pains or expense having been spared 
in bringing it to its present unrivalled perfection. 

» Customers will be served reguiarly in any part of the 

city or vicinity, by leaving their orders at the store, or 

with the vender, ROBERT DODGE. 
weet tf 


Ale! Ale! Ale! 
JOHN McKNIGHT’S ALBANY ALE. 
THE subscriber begs leave to inform his friends and 
the public generally, that he has constantly on hand a 
large supply of the above truly nutricious and wholesome 
article, for city use, and for shipment. It will withstand 
the effects of all climates, from its pecnliar purity. He 
will warrant it superior to any in the market, and will 
sell it at the lowest prices, b applying to his sole agent, 
aug 2 tf DAVID HINDS, 51 Courtland-st. 


THE “ FINISH,” 
No. 226 Walker Street: 

THE SUBSCRIBERS wish to inform their numer- 
ous patrons and the public that they have at their well- 
known establishment a splendid assortment of Wines, 
Liquors, Ales and Segars of the most superb quality, 
pronounced as such by the most experienced amateurs 
ofthe age. All who wishto spend a social hour, will 
find it to their advantage to visit the “ Finish.” 

dec6 3m CREGEER & WILLIAMSON. 


CALIFORNIA HALL—BY W. MURTLAND, 
No, 120 WEST BROADWAY. 

THE Subscriber having taken the above establish- 

ment, wishes to inform the public that he has, without 
regard to expense, fornished it in a style of superior ex- 
cellence in order to satisfy his numerous patrons with 
the best of accommodation, 
His bar is supplied with some of the best Ales, Wines, 
Liquors and Segars, that this city can afford, and if 
strict personal attention to business will satisfy the pub- 
lic, they will please call at California Hall and have jus- 
tice done them. jani7tf 


"SHE COLLONADE, 
Corner of Broadway and Grand streets, 
WILL in future be under the direction of Georce 














more, as he intends that no house ia the city shall sur- 
pass him in the quality of his Ales, Wines, Liqnors 
etc. He has on hand some of the best brands of import- 
ed Segars that comes to this city. 

N. B.—His Ales are brewed expressly for him. {21 


OYSTER SALOON, 
323 HUDSON, CORNER OF VANDAM-ST. 
HORACE WARD would respectiully inform hi 
friends and the public that he hae vetted his establish. 
ment, and is now prepared to supply them with OYS- 
TERS of a superior quality, at all hours. Families 
supplied at the shortest notice with any quantity of the 
best and choicest kind found in New-York. 

. B.—Oysters pickled for parties at short notice. 
His Bar isextensively furnished with the best Wines, 
Liquors, Segars, &c. which will not fail to give satis- 
faction to all who patronize him. 

feb2I 





New-York, Feb. 20, 1846, 
STAR HOUSE, 

34 Reade Street. 

THE Subscribers beg leave to in- 
form their friends and the public that 
they have taken and handsomely re- 
fitted the well known old Star House. 
Their Bar is stocked with the best 
brands, from under the Custom House 
seal, of Liquors and Segars. The 
Larder will always be found filled 
with all the delicacies of the season that the market af- 
fords. Oysters from the celebrated Chingarera and 
Shrewsbury creeks, and Amboy sound. 
CHAR GALLAGHER, 
THOMAS McGUIRE, 











DR. TOWNSEND's _ 








COMPOUND EXTRACT OF SARSAPARILLy 


THIS SARSAPARILLA is siz times cheaper |, 
ing put up in quart bottles, and is warranted suyer;, 
any inthe market. The following cirtificates wl) ., 
some idea of its value: ”" 

Dr. Townsend— Dear Sir: Feeling thankful for 1} 
immense benefit I have derived from using your ar, 
parilla, | am willing that you should make my a 
known tothe public. About two years ago] was tai 
with a breaking out of bad ulcers and filthy sores wi : 
covered the most part of my body—my legs were ,, 
complete mass of corruption, it got into my eyes a 
ears, and made me nearly blind and deaf. ‘Sey... 
physicians gave meupas incurable. I read one of > 
advertisements, and purchased two bottles of your's 
saparilla. This is not four weeks ago, und ineredit 
as it may appear, my ulcers and sores have disap “ 
ed—my eyes are well, and I can hear as usual, Wi, 
I have written conveys but a_ faint idea of my troy), 
and loathsome situation, for I could scarcely sleep a 
what f ate I almost invariably vomited up. If any { 
not believe this, let them por’ me and satisfy then, 
selves. Lhave many sears about me, I was likey, 
reduced to almost a skeleton, and am now fast reg, 
ing my flesh, CMARLES EDWARDS _ 

N. York, Aug. 2. 129 Washington-streer, 

_ Dr, Townsend—Dear Sir: Several years since, bei) 
sick, | took large quantities of mercury; since they 
have been subject to terrible mercurial sores, the who, 
time, they were frequently so bad that I was unable; 
do business, and tried almost innumerable remedies, \y 
they were not eradivated ; sometimes they would 
better, and then break out worse in another place. B 
ing acquainted with a geutleman that had been cur 
of bad sores by your Sarsaparilla, I thought I would 
it. I teok two bottles*only, and to my delight | find m 
troublesome visiters have disappeared. You are at jij 
erty to refer to me, or use my name in the paper, 

JOHN BAXTER, 117 Fulton-s,, 
For Sale 126 Fulton-street. 
New-York, May 8, 1846. 


SHERMAN’S. 
IMPROVED PATENT PREMIUM 


TRUSSES! 


‘> Physicians and those afflicted will bear i min 
that Mr Sherman has had fifieen years practical exp 
rience in the making, fitting, and adapting Trusses toy 
ery form of Hernia. He is permitted to refer to the firs 
Surgeons in the city, and also to Ruptured person 
whose eases have defied the skillof every other Truss 
maker in the city. 


éSSIX WEEKS TRIAL GIVEN) 


Satisfaction guarapyteed, or the 
Money retu.ned. 


may9I~bm 





0G CAUTION—Persons ruptured should 


be aware, that they have no security against 
Sherman’s Trusses, Supporters and Bandages, 
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Srrancutatep Hernia, with all its Horrors, 


but in a well adapted TRUSS. 


IMPROVED SUSPENSORY BANDAGES, 
70 NASSAU STREET, N. Y. 


Addamson & Oliff, Agents, 6 Bowery. 


N, B.—Unprincipled persons have undertaken to 
vend spurious imitations of Sherman’s celebrated Trus- 
ses, which can only be had genuine at his office as above, 
or Addamson & Oliff, 6 Bowery. novl5 ly 


JOHN HERDMAN & co. 


United States and Great Britain and Ireland Emigrant 
Office, 61 South-st. New-York. 


4iF 


HERDMAN, KEENAN & CO. Liverpool. 


Passage to and from Great Britain and Ireland (via Lir- 
erpool) by the regular packet ships sailing every fire 
ays. 

The subscribers, in calling the attention of Old Coun- 
trymen, and the public generally, to their unequalled er- 
rangements for bringing out passengers from the old 
country, beg to state that after this year the business of the 
House at Liverroor will be conducted by its praNch. 
Those sending for their friends will at once see the great 
importance of this arrangement, as it will preclude any 
unnecessary delay of the emigrant. The ships employ- 
ed in this Ling are well known to be the first and largest 
class, commanded by men of experience; and as they 


Scarrr, who will be happy to sce his old friends once |-S@!! every five days, and offer every facility that can be 
farnihed. 


r With those superior arrangements, the sub- 
scribers look forward for a continuation of that patron- 
age which has been so liberally extended to them for so 
many years past. In case any of those engaged no not 
emba A = a money will be refunded as — 
ary. For further particulars, apply, by letter, postpai¢. 
J. HERDMAN & co.” 
61 South-st. New-York. 
HERDMAN, KEENAN & ‘CO: 
Liverpool. 
N. B.—Drafts for any amount can as usual be fur 
nished, payable at all the principal Banking Institutions 
throughout the United bealom, on application &s 
above. nov22 ly 


DOCTOR MORRISON. 
NORTH RIVER DISPENSARY, 204; FULTON 
STREET. 


_ Doctor Morrison continues to be consulted confiden 
tially on all private diseases, which he cures without 
mereury or hindrance from business. Recent cas¢, 
particularly Gonorrhe, he cures in 3 to 6 days. 
Strictures of the urethra are cured by Dr. M. on im- 
proved principles, without pain or incon venience to ‘he 
patients, Those affections are aggravated by instr 
ments in the hands of medical pretenders. , 
Nervous and Constitutional Debility.—This affection 
and the train of evils resulting from a secret destructiv® 
habit of youth, inducing ultimate impotency, are ra¢r 
cally cured by Dr. M. on pathological principles, by ™ 
storing the system to a healthy tone, and reinstating !'$ 
— vigor. A perfect cure guarantied, or no charge 
. B.—Dr, M. holds no communion with medics! 
pretenders who cla‘m to be surgeons, as he is, pertens, 
theonly qualified advertising surgeon in the city. 
his diplomas in_his office, 2044 Fuhen-vtsen. Letters 








Richmond, Staten Island, jan3 3m 


xr Lunch every day from 11 to 3 o’clock, f 28 


post paid attended to, novS 3m 
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